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DAILY DIARY OF MPHS 2004 TOUR OF NEW ZEALAND
Wednesday April 7, 2004 (Honolulu) and Friday April 9, 2004 (New Zealand)
We had a group of 48 people of which 39 met at BYU-H parking lot at 7:30 PM. to have
a bus transport us to the airport for our trip to N. Z. Many family members came to say
good-bye, wish us well and to have a safe journey. The leaders of our group are Bro.
Colin and Raewin Shelford, John Elkington, Riley Moffat and Rex Frandsen. Stella Keil,
Mike Foley and Zane Clark are other members of the MPHS board and are traveling
with us as well. Checking in at the airport ran rather smoothly, except for a very short
check on Alice Anae's passport. She had her passport renewed one day prior to
departure because her current one would expire in July of 2004. Immigration
requirement is that passports must be renewed 6 months before the expiration date.
Also required at check in is a driver's license or a state ID.
While waiting for boarding, we sat in
an area with small tables around. Not
too long after sitting, we saw our
plane come in, passengers disembark,
baggage removed and cleaners going
in to do their job. In the meantime,
the Shelford's were sharing what food
they had at their table as well as the
passing around of Janet Clarke's
homemade chocolate covered toffee.
After a long wait we finally boarded
the plane, which was an old one, and
Rex Fransden, John Elkington, Riley Moffat
had our first introduction to another
way of life. There was hardly a smile or welcome phrase from the employees at the
entrance.

We were told that the flight would take 8 hours. We had a lot of empty seats in the
back which filled up after dinner on a first come first serve basis for sleeping. Dinner
was served about one half hour to 45 minutes after departure. Dinner consisted of
pasta or chicken. Breakfast was served about 1 ½ hours before landing. The cuisine
on Air New Zealand was delicious. Real utensils and glasses were used and no paper
goods. Two movies were shown on the plane. Our flight was excellent, a couple of
bouncy areas along the way, and the landing on the runway was rather hard. The
blessing is we got to Auckland, New Zealand safely on Friday April 9, 2004.
We were told upon arrival we could get our money exchanged. However, as a tip from
my N. Z. daughter-in-law, just put your card in the ATM machine and get your N. Z.
money without the normal cost of $2.00 or so for the transaction.
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In walking to the baggage area, I saw the toilet
sign with the shower sign under it. I was
surprised that a shower was available. Also you
must present your passport and fill out a New
Zealand passenger card before claiming your
luggage.
The cold air was nippy when we met Tai
Ngakuru , our coach (bus) driver and loaded up.
We headed south out of Auckland, Bombay and
saw a farm with large heads of cabbage.
Our first stop was at Mercer, where some of us
ate breakfast/lur1ch a11d the11 011 to Ila111ilto11 to
the Southern Cross Restaurant and Hotel.
Checked in and went off to Temple View for the
2 :00 PM temple session. A few of us went to the
visitor's center while the rest went to the session.

Tai Ngakuru

New Zealand Temple

The New Zealand Temple is located on a very high hill with steps going down to the
visitor's center with beautiful flowers along the sides. It's a long steep stairway up to
Heaven. We all witnessed the picture taking of a bride and groom and their families.
After the session, Tai took us for a ride around the Church College of New Zealand.
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At the hotel, the dinner buffet had a wide variety of food which was exceptionally ono.
It was fun to see a bus come in with a rugby team as we are becoming aware of the
importance of rugby in this country.
I must say something about the toilets. It has either one or two buttons to flush. Those
that have 2 means left side ½ flush, right side full flush. Also, the height of the toilet is
just right. I had to put this down because it's the first time I 've had the 2 button
experience. Now, when you wash you hands, you have a choice of very hot water or
very cold water as there is no warm water.
We're here now and ready for our adventure!!

l
)

By: Bernice Auelua

Saturday April 10, 2004
By 8:00 AM the tour group had bags and people stowed on the bus and we left our
night's lodging at the Southern Cross Motel at the north end of Hamilton. It only took
15 minutes to our first destination-The Frankton Junction street market. This market
is held every Saturday. The main street through town is closed off and filled with stalls
for food, clothes, trinkets, second hand books, potted plants etc. The allotted hour was
quickly extended as tour members found many wonderful bargains.
The bus trip then took us through the Waikato area to Rotorua-often going along the
side of the Waikato River. Views of farm land-mainly dairy and race horses were seen
along the way. As we traveled we had our daily devotional with an opening prayer, song
and spiritual thought. Colin Shelford gave the thought, the hymn was Whakaaria Mai,
and Philip Anderson gave the prayer. Raewyin Shelford gave everyone a bookmark with
a beautiful colored picture of the N. Z. Temple it.
Mid-morning stop was at the
little town of Tirau. There we
found gifts and information
shops inside buildings that
were in the shapes of a sheep
and a sheep dog.
The
buildings were made out of
corrugated roofing iron.
We
then traveled through forest
covered highlands to Rotorua.
At the edge of Rotorua we
stopped for an hour at the
Rainbow Springs, and watched
the farm show which was
Hamilton Flea Market
across the way. At Rainbow
Springs, it was a lovely walk along forest shaded paths to watch the rainbow trout in
the streams and to see the Kiwi in the Kiwi house. At the farm show, the group had a
fast lesson on many aspects of farming life with many farm animals in on the act.
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Farm Show, Rotorua

Whakarewarewa

Following the show, it was straight to the other side of Rotorua to the geo-thermal area
called Whakarewarewa where there is also a marae. A young man named Shane gave
us a very informative tour of the area with discussion about the Maori language,
carvings, flax preparation as well as geology and geysers.
The afternoon was completed with a quick drive around town and a stop at the lake
before heading to Kingsgate Hotel in Rotorua for the night. Many of the group enjoyed
a buffet dinner of mussels, lamb chops, pumpkin and pavlova!
By: Stella Keil

Sunday April 11, 2004
After a good nights sleep at the Kingsgate Hotel in Rotorua, we boarded the bus at 8:00
AM and departed about 8:20 AM for our trip to Wellington. We held a devotional on the
bus with Frank Kalama as the speaker. Frank talked of his days as a missionary in New
Zealand (1958-61) and the great faith of the Maori people. Along our way we passed the
Wairakei thermal energy complex and stopped at Huka Falls where we got off the bus
and took pictures of the falls, a two minute walk. It was also a rest stop as everyone
wanted to try the 20 cents NZ pay toilets.
Brother Jefferies asked to share some thoughts on Easter. "The Lord has a hand in
every birth and every death." The passing of Sister Hinckley on April 6, is a special day.
We passed by Lake Taupo, the biggest lake in New Zealand. Stopped at Taupo to look
at warm clothing sales and a view of the lake. Some made a three minute phone call to
home for 70 cents NZ. Many of the group went to the clothing stores and then grabbed
a quick bite at the Burger King close to where our bus was parked. After boarding the
bus, we had self introductions in the bus. It was great to meet everyone and to know
their background. Stopped for a few minutes to take pictures of snow covered Mt.
Ruapehu. The landscape reminded me of the West with nothing but sagebrush and
grass. It was a bright sunny day. We made a rest stop at McDonalds in Porirua, and
then onto Wellington where we stayed at the Kingsgate Oriental Harbor. We went out to
eat that evening where we had a choice of many different types of food.
By Greg Gubler
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Monday, April 12, 2004

What a great start to a great day! The
air in Wellington was crisp and cold
without any wind. It seemed everyone
finally learned to be to the bus on time.
Maybe it was fear of being labeled "the
Underwoods" or just the excitement of
reaching the South Island today but we
left the Kingsgate Oriental Bay Hotel at
7:55 AM-a whole 5 minutes early.
Tai took us up to Mt. Victoria lookout
where we got an "aerial" view of
Wellington. Like San Francisco, many
of the homes are built on the sides of
Wellington
steep hills. The fact that a fault line runs directly through Wellington didn't seem to
worry any house builders here.
We were at the Inter-island ferry by 8:30 AM. and while we received our boarding
passes and strayed like lost sheep throughout the terminal, Tai drove the bus onto the
ferry. Several of the group teased the unfamiliar members that they would need to
show their passports, go through customs and exchange their currency for South Island
money upon reaching the South Island.
What an amazingly beautiful 3 hour trip to Picton. Many of us opted to watch our
departure from the top deck as the
North Island pulled away from us. I
wonder if Capt. Cook or the early
missionaries had the same feelings of
awe and grateful reverence for the
majestic beauty of N.Z. as we did seeing
it from a distance? The cruise was
surprisingly smooth and uneventful
except for Dooby (Tai's wife) who
suffered from motion sickness. Other
group members spent the ferry ride

h

eating (Kalamas), sleeping
Ferry to Picton
(Raewyn), visiting or just looking
out the windows and getting a visual feast on Cook Strait.
Once we arrived at Picton, we ate lunch. Eating and shopping-our favorite activities!
Picton is a charming small coastal town that seems to thrive on the business of catering
to ferry passengers. There were small water craft tied up to the piers belonging to
private owners and some commercial boats for tours of Queen Charlotte Sound.
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By 2:00 PM our bus was headed for Nelson-two hours away. The DeCoits presented
our devotion which focused on "Love One Another". Stephanie expressed how much
love she has felt from everyone on this tour-I'm sure everyone would agree with her
feelings. The rest of the ride was interspersed with music from Cissy and the Kalamas
and Tai's humorous but informative narration of the South Island. We saw acres and
acres of vineyards, some pumpkin fields, apple and cherry orchards, watercress patches
and more sheep, cows and deer. The splendor of the South Island was beginning to
unfold before us. We passed through the township of Havelock which Tai said is the
mussel capital of the world. And we don't question Tai's facts because he's always
right-righty O!
We reached Nelson near 4:00 PM and after a little scenic drive through this town of
about 40,000 people we pulled up to the Leisure Lodge Motor Inn on Waimea Road, our
home for the night. It's the best hotel of the trip so far. Tai introduced Nelson to us by
saying that once people live in Nelson, they don't want to live anywhere else. It was
evident why-uncrowded, quaint, yet conveniently modern township on a sleepy shore.
Friendly locals, clean streets, lush gardens fronting homes and an absence of pollution
and litter found in so many other cities. Several group members commented how nice
it would be to spend a few days here. Its charm was working on us immediately.
The highlight of our Nelson stay was our visit to Whakatu Marae in the evening-John
Elkington's family marae. We were surprised to meet President and Sister Staples there
along with some missionaries. The Staples used to live in Laie running Cackle Fresh
Egg Farm and now are serving as the mission president for the Wellington Mission.
Harold and Lorene Pukahi recounted how they use to live right below the Staples in
Laie. The Staples and missionaries joined us for the powhiri (welcome) on the marae.
Our Maori hosts welcomed us with the Karanga into the Whare Nui (large house) where
the powhiri took place. Maori protocol was exchanged with Colin Shelford as our chief
and John Elkington also spoke on our behalf. It was the first time for many in our
group to experience Maori protocol on a marae and the spirit immediately bonded our
hearts. It was fitting that our hosts selected "Love One Another" as one of their
welcome songs for us. It was clearly the theme for this day. We participated in the
hongi (traditional head/nose press) after the powhiri with our hosts. Most, if not all of
them were LDS and we sensed their testimonies in that whare. After we concluded the
spiritual part of the welcome, while waiting for dinner, Waha Elkington's sister gave a
brief lecture on the whare-the significance of the building with its carvings of the 7
canoes which she feels all had ancient ties to Hagoth. Everything in the whare
represents a human body of the tribe, its genealogy and how the entire building
ultimately leads or gives acknowledgment to lo, Ariki, or the Supreme God. You can't
help but not recognize the similarities to the temple. Shoes were to be removed from
our feet, women were required to wear skirts or dresses-no pants. The whare was
furnished with carpet, a gas heater in the center of the room and along both sides_ of the
whare were double futons and pillows already prepared for surprise guests. Some of us
took advantage of that comfort while listening to the lecture of the whare.
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Before long, dinner was ready. It was now time for the physical part of the welcome.
But before we were escorted to the dining hall, Pres. Staples was asked to say a few
remarks and to offer the blessings.
Well-dinner was "very good for the
haht" (heart with Tai's accent). Our
hosts had prepared an exceptional
home-cooked meal that included South
Island delights such as roasted lamb,
lamb chops, real mashed potatoes,
mussels, peas, steamed carrots,
smoked salmon, fresh fruit salad with
cream, etc. It was by far the best meal
of the trip.
During dinner we also met
Whakatu Marae, Nelson
Tali Aiolupotea of Laie who
was married to a Hippolite he met at BYUH. They had relocated to Nelson 4 years ago
and now have 6 kids. They miss Hawaii, but seem to be doing well in Nelson.
Just as dinner started winding down, the spontaneous entertainment started with
Aunty Cissy singing, Stephanie and Charlene doing hulas, the Kalamas sang and so did
the Ahunas with the original "Hawaiian Wedding Song". The finale was when several
group members performed "Karanga Tia Ra". One thing about Hawaii groups-you can
always put on an impromptu performance. Unfortunately, our wonderful evening had
to end with our gracious hosts at Whakatu Marae. Before our bus left, Pres. Staples
requested we all sing "Aloha Oe'. What a wonderful spirit of love we took back to the
Leisure Lodge with us tonight. Our one day in Nelson will probably end up as one of
the highlights of our South Island tour. To quote Tai-Nelson is definitely "good for the
haht" (heart)!
By Delsa Moe
Note:
LDS families represented at the Powhiri included the Hippolites, Elkingtons, McGregors,
Curnows, Percy Tehira. Percy helped to build this whare.

Tuesday April 13, 2004
Tuesday 9:00 AM. We are leaving Nelson on the South Island to go to Greymouth.
Brother Zane Clark began our daily devotional. John Elkington chose the hymn, Sister
Deborah Elkington gave the prayer for the day.
John shared a little more of himself and his family and of a faithful brother whose child
was blind. This child later received his sight because of a blessing given by Matthew
Cowley. Matthew Cowley became well liked by all of the saints in New Zealand. John
also shared with us a bit about his grandmother, who while in this life never became a
member of the LDS Church, however she did all she could do to support her husband
and children in the Church.
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As we traveled, Stella Keil gave a very well prepared and good report on New Zealand's
gold and coal mining days in Greymouth. The South Island is blessed to have these
minerals on it. Some of the sites of the mines are still visible. Some sites are still
actively being worked. Coal is used in Greymouth to help in the generation of
electricity. Tai's narration and humor continues to be an enjoyment to all. We stayed
at the Ashley Hotel, which was right across the highway from the LDS branch chapel.
We went shopping at the Warehouse.
By Eunice 0. McElroy
P.S.
As always it was a long day, met beautiful people, kind and loving, generous saints, and
we know for sure the Lord is with us always as Tai takes this company through his
great land.
Hanahou aole pau.
E.O. McElroy
Wednesday, April 14, 2004
Today was a relatively short travel day in terms of distance and the amount of time
spent on the bus. Once again, the weather was crisp, clear and sunny-or in other
words, pleasantly surprising for this time of year, this far south in New Zealand.
We left Greymouth and headed for the small town of Hokitika about 40 km away.
Hokitika has a number of stores that specialize in 'pounamu' or Maori nephrite jade.
can still remember the PCC master carver, Uncle Barney Christy, telling me years ago
that 'pounamu' was the reason Maori carving was so much more intricate and detailed
that that of other Polynesians because the stone holds a better, much sharper edge.
Leaving Hokitika, we drove on through the mountains covered with endemic forests that
Tai told us 1;1-re well protected by
national forests and government
regulations.
We soon arrived in Fox Glacier
Village at the base of the mountain
which contains a glacier of the same
name. Seven of us signed up for a
helicopter tour to the top of the
mountain that would land on the
glacier. We were divided into two
chopper loads.
Fox Glacier helicopter tour

When the small group actually got
to the chopper area, we were told worsening weather conditions might make landing
unsafe. We elected to try ... and both groups had a wonderful experience high on top of
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the glacier. Above the clouds the sun was brilliant. Everyone who went agreed it was a
great experience.
Reboarding the Nga Puhi Princess (the name of our bus), the group drove through the
rugged mountains to nearby Fox Glacier Village where we checked into a motel. Due to
a lack of units at the motel a number of us had to double up this evening with other
couples, where two bedroom units were available.
Some of the group decided to walk up to the village for dinner, while others drove to
nearby Lake Matheson. After the sun set, it grew quite cold and the space heater felt
very good. When the bus came back from Lake Matheson, about half of the group went
to a nearby glow worm grotto, which they reported as "Okay" but nothing like the
Waitomo Caves.
By Mike Foley

Thursday April 15, 2004
Today we will travel from Fox Glacier to Queenstown (South Island) a 251 mile trek
back over the Southern Alps.
We begin this cold, brisk morning with a prayer offered by John Olzowka. Connie
Moffat let us in singing, "I Have a Family Here on Earth." Riley Moffat delivered an
informational talk on the establishment of the LDS church in New Zealand in 1854.
The missionaries worked with the Maori people with great success, and at times had
whole villages converted. In the late 1890's there were at least 80 branches, with
meetings held at the village marae.

,
'

)

We continue our drive through forestry areas. The sky is overcast with clouds and it is
getting colder-cold enough for gloves, scarves, beanies, jackets. The forest is thick
with trees, ferns, flax, and high mountains. Waterfalls cascade down into riverlets and
lakes, where the water is sparkling pure and cold to the taste.
*Pass a sign on the side of the road where it read: Monkville/Population 5 + 1 dog.
We come to meadows where we see farms of cows, deer, sheep, alpaca, and sheep.
*Tai's joke: "Black sheep are very valuable. Farmers feed these sheep iron fillings.
Then when these black sheep are sheared, you get steel wool."

)

We continue trough small townships with few houses. The ascend to and through
Haast Pass, with its hairpin roads are literally breath-taking, especially when one is
sitting on the side of the coach that looks down into the gorge below. We drive parallel
with Lake Wanaka on our right, make a hairpin turn (U) and there on our left is Lake
Hawea. Both are huge lakes-I mean HUGE! We stopped and walked around the town
ofWanaka.

)
)

)
)
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We drive some distance and go through Kawarau Gorge which is another old gold
mining area. We drive on more winding roads to the Hackett Bungee Jump at Kawarau
Bridge. Stephanie DeCoite was the only brave person to sign up. She jumped off the
bridge with the river flowing below. She said, "I was nervous when I saw the boy before
me shaking. And when I jumped, my head down to my waist got wet. The water was
icy cold. They told me only my head would get wet. They lied! Then I had to walk up
all those stairs." What excitement for the whole busload. That was the highlight of the
day.
We continue on our journey, stopping along the way at cafes, fruit and ice cream
stands. Stopped and walked around the old mining township of Arrowtown.
As we near Queenstown, we admire the beautiful houses. This is a rich-man's town,
many tourists and shops that cater to the tourists.
The Novotel Hotel was a pleasant sight-luxurious place. Comfortable beds, heated
towel racks, lounge robes, free washers/driers, spa.
We feel a close camaraderie with all.
By: Mildred Enos
Friday April 16, 2004
Queenstown. A day of no travel.
We woke up this morning in the beautiful city of Queenstown, nestled at the foot of the
Remarkable Mountain Range on the edge of Lake Wakatipu. It was a breath taking
sight to look out and see the lake surrounded by buildings and trees with leaves of all
the autumn colors. It rained lightly off and on during the day, but not enough to make
it unpleasant outside.
Our hotel was the Novotel Garden Hotel. It is the nicest we've stayed in so far. We were

Queenstown from gondola

Skyline gondola, Queenstown
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pampered with towels hanging on heated racks and fluffy terry robes hanging in our
closet. Laundry facilities were also complimentary. Even the soap was pumped into the
washers at the touch of a button. The location was great too. We were right next to the
lake, a nature park and shopping.
There was a lot to do in Queenstown. A group of 16 left at 9:30 AM to ride the jet boat
while others lined up at the laundry, some went to ride the gondola up to the top of the
mountain, some strolled through the nature park and gardens, and others went
shopping. There was enough time to see everything.
Those going on the jet boat really
enjoyed themselves. They said it
was "a ride not to be missed."
They began at Lake Wakatipu
and from there traveled up the
Kawarau River to the Shotover
River and back again. The
driver was very skilled and could
do a "360" on demand. Along
the way they saw the sight
where many of the fighting
scenes for Lord of the Rings were
filmed.
Excited for the Queenstown jet-boat ride

It was neat to ride up the
mountainside on the gondola and to see the whole valley below. At the top there was a
nice restaurant where some enjoyed a nice lunch.

Even though we were warned that the prices were high in the shops, many still found
treasures at sale prices and lots of packages were carried back to the hotel.
It was really a nice spot to be able to spend an extra day. I heard some say they would
like to be able to spend a week here. It was definitely a favorite destination.

)
)

By: Janet Clarke

Saturday April 17, 2004
The bus left at 7:45 AM this morning from our very plush hotel and the beautiful city of
Queenstown still decked in her fall colors. We traveled south along one of the many
lakes on the South Island. The scenes, however, were out of the Lord of the Rings, a
movie made in New Zealand. The mountains above the lake reflected the movie.
Driving through small communities of Kingston, Moss burn and Te Anau, we watched
numberless herds of sheep and deer. The deer are raised commercially in New Zealand.
These animals grazed on checked and green fields. Our wonderful driver, Tai,
continued to educate us on the social, political and other issues of New Zealand as we
drove.
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Finally we turned west to Milford
Sound-a world heritage site. None of
us were prepared for what we would
see. Even though it was raining and
mist covered the mountains, God's
greatest creations were unfolded
before us.
The light rain had formed hundreds of
waterfalls cascading down from sheer
mountain cliffs that rose to hundreds
of feet in the air. It was another scene
again from "Lord of the N.ings". lt was
breath taking. It is so difficult to
describe if one has not been there.
We wondered where all the water
went. Then came the swift flowing
l.11111liler rilled HI rP.HIIIH c,f i:lP.Hr WHIP.r.

We wuuml up Lhe eauyuu Lhruugh Lhe
one way Homer Tunnel only to repeat

the same scene on the other side.
How does one count so many
waterfalls? They only appear when it
Millford Sound waterfalls
rains. How fortunate we had been
today to be here in the rain, otherwise we would have missed this marvel of nature.
We arrived at the boat dock and loaded on the Red Line Cruise ship for a two-hour tour
of Milford Sound. The mist and the rain hid the high mountain peaks and blue sky but
not the water falls. Who shall ever forget the waterfalls? After a nice cruise we loaded
the bus and returned by the same road
we came by and ended at Te Anau for the
night. Our hotel was another of the
Kingsgate chain.
Here we spent the night not counting
sheep but waterfalls during our blissful
nights rest; for we were witness this day
to one of God's greatest creations.
By: Brother and Sister Jerry Glenn
Milford Sound dock

Sunday April 18, 2004
We left Te Anau at 8am. The lake was glassy calm with little wisps of fog. On the coach
the devotional consisted of a prayer by Bobby Naluai, a song: Love at Home, and a
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spiritual thought by Delsa Moe on the topic of how the Maori loved the Book of Mormon
as a record of their ancestors.
We witnessed a beautiful sunrise coming up over the mountains of Fiordland under
high thin clouds with patches of fog in the green fields we drove by.
We were blessed by impromptu testimonies by Gladys Ahuna, Sister Anderson, Joe
Ahuna, Keith Pierce, John Elkington, Debbie Elkington, and Eunice McElroy.
At that point we were approaching Invercargill and
Riley mentioned that the LDS chapel was on the
highway coming into town and lo and behold there it
was. We stopped and Charlene ran in to see what was
going on. The branch was just starting Sacrament
Meeting and invited us in regardless of what we looked
like. The meeting was lovely and the high council
speaker was excellent. As we got back on the bus Sister
Leilani Joyce came on and told us a little about the
history of the branch and about her. She was the world
champion squash player. She reached the pinnacle of
her sport only after reactivating herself and through
some miraculous events. Having reached all her goals
in sport she married in the Temple, moved to
Invercargill and is raising her family.

Leilani Joyce at Invercargill

Tai told us about his time playing rugby in Invercargill
and about how many of their famous oysters
his team ate.

We went on down to the town of Bluff which is the
farthest south you can go in New Zealand unless you
go on over to Stewart Island which was barely visible
on the horizon. The next thing you would run into is
Antarctica. It is about as far south as Seattle is
north.

)

We stopped at Sterling Point for photos with the
signpost the back into town for fish & chips, mussels
and oysters at the Bluff Takeaways. The town was
pretty deserted on a Sunday. The fish and chips were
hot. Some folks didn't make it back to the coach on
time so we left them and went up on Bluff Hill
behind town for a view then came back and finally
found the 7 lost 'Underwoods'.
On the drive from lnvercargill to Dunedin, Bill
sterling Point, Bluff
Jefferies presented a paper on the contributions of
medieval China to world culture based on a best selling new book-that attempts to

)
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prove that Chinese mariners sailed around the world trading and discovering from 1421
to 1423. On the way we passed through emerald paddocks full of sheep, cattle, and
deer.
At the potty stop in Balclutha everybody lined up to use a fancy push button toilet. The
outside temperature that afternoon was only 43 degrees Fahrenheit.
In Dunedin we first went to the hotel and changed for the fireside. Nobody had been to
the chapel but Riley found it on a map. It was at the top of a hill and Tai made Riley run
up the hill to see if the coach could make it. By the time we got there we were only 20
minutes late but the chapel was pretty full and there were some familiar faces in the
crowd that had been to BYUH. The fireside was conducted by Aue Te Ava from the Cook
Islands who had graduated from BYUH and was working on his doctorate at the Otago
University. The District President, Bro. Mitchell presided. This was our first real fireside
and the group sang three numbers under the direction of Sharlene Lum.
Bro. Colin Anderson spoke about helping build the Dunedin chapel from 1961 to 1963.
There was a supervisor from America, 4 labor missionaries from New Zealand and 5
regular local boys. He said they started raw but ended up being real tradesmen. Sister
Gwen Marshall related her conversion story 55 years ago. She was very humorous; a
dear sweet sister. She spoke about the tremendous sacrifice many made to build the
Kingdom and how the sisters helped to build the chapel. The last speaker was John
Blasey, the young branch president called to build the chapel.
Afterwards there were refreshments in the Cultural Hall and we returned to our hotel
downtown.
By: Connie Moffat
Monday April 19, 2004
It's a cloudy day in Dunedin. We
took out our bags while Tai and
Dooby cleaned and washed the
coach. With all of the luggage out
and ready to be loaded in the coach
at 8:00 AM, we left Cargill Hotel for
a 167 mile ride to Twizel where
much of the Lord of the Rings was
filmed.
Some of the group went to the town
to go shopping and others ate
breakfast. The coach driver, Tai and
Baldwin Street, Dunedin
his wife Dooby, purchased two monkey hats at the dollar store. These are for anyone
who enters the coach after the scheduled time. They will sign their names and wear the
hat until the next stop or until anyone enters the coach late again.
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We had devotional prayer by Sister Elaine Wride on the coach and when the road
straightens out a bit, will have the rest of the devotional. As we traveled, the day
became so beautiful.
Our first stop was at Baldwin Street. It is the steepest street in the world. We had a
group of about that took the challenge from Tai to climb to the top and back. Only a
few completed the challenge.
As we continued our travels, we passed rolling hills, beautiful pastures for sheep, cows,
horses and deer. Prie (sp) Hill road often gets very slippery when it snows. Many cars
slide of the road making it a favorite place for the news media to film news clips.
Back on a straight road again, our spiritual thought was given by Brother Tom Wride.
There is a lot of fog along our route today, but we are able to see the beautiful rolling
hills that are close by.
Delsa Moe gave the history of the Lord of the Rings. There were 100 locations and 300
sets for the film. Some places required the use of helicopters to carry the actors to.
Delsa purchased and shared with us a book giving the details of the making of the
movie. A short paper from Rex Frandsen of tidbits of information was also shared and
passed around on the bus.
We have now come to high mountains, one with a memorial on it. The memorial is in
remembrance of the early people who came to this area. They were of English and
Scottish heritage.

)

)

We see many places where trees are used as hedges to divide pastures. They are
beautifully trimmed and are also used as wind breaks or to keep the heat in a
particular area. The grass in the pastures looks like some one planted lawn grass and
keeps it neatly cut. It looks like
carpet.
Joseph Ahuna told some jokes to keep
us entertained.
We stopped at Moeraki Boulders for a
lunch break of 45 minutes. From the
deck we could see the boulders on the
beach below. They are huge round
boulders. Some of the group walked
down to the boulders and along the
beach.
We traveled on to Oamaru, Land of
the Granite Rock. We drove to an 1800 s Saint Claim Church. It is a beautiful old
building and made with granite rock. As we drove along we had more "sing a-long"oldies and other songs-entertainment by Gladys Ahuna, Charlene Lum, Bernice
Auelua, Tai, and Gladys Kalama.
Moeraki Beach boulders
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The scenery is so beautiful with yellow and different shades of yellow trees. The
mountains change color with the change in kinds of trees. Breath-taking rolling hills.
In this area they have planted a lot of fruit trees. There are bee hives in the pastures to
help pollinate the flowers and fruit trees.
We stopped at an ice cream shop. The 1 scoop ice cream cones were huge. There were
many different flavors available. The sun is now out and is nice and warm.
We soon came to three dams very close together and on the same river. We crossed
over two of them. The water in the river and reservoirs is a beautiful teal color.
Brother William Jefferies continued with his presentation on the contributions of the
Chinese to the exploration of New Zealand and other places. Many artifacts and
locations have been found confirming the travel of these early explorers.
As we get closer to Twizel we can begin to see Mount Cook and Mount Tasman. It is so
beautiful.
The fall colors on the trees are beautiful and the Lake is like a mirror reflecting the
mountains. Spectacular!
Finally we have come to McKenzie Inn in Twizel and we have huge rooms. We all had a
nice buffet dinner at the hotel.
Retired for the night.
By: Lorene Pukahi
Tuesday April 20, 2004
"Bags out at 6:30 AM. Bus leaves at 7:00 AM. Don't forget the hats for the
Underwoods." We did really well, we left the lodge at 7: 10 AM.
John 0. was looking for his lucky red pen that he had gotten in Las Vegas. He couldn't
find it.
There was a beautiful sunrise. You could see some blue sky and some streaks of
corals, pinks and grays.
Our morning prayer for the devotional was given by Keawe Enos. A little further down
the road, Millie Enos (with a scratchy throat) led "Count Your Many Blessings' and
Brother Cutler gave the talk.
He told the story of a brick layer who was repairing a well or building. It sounded like
he had a wheel barrow of bricks on a pulley and with him on the other side of the rope.
He got into three accidents with this barrow of bricks. He hurt his shoulder, his shins
and finally the bricks fell on his head. He decided to ask his employer for sick leave.
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Brother Cutler told another story of a boy who as he grew, always thought that the near
future would be better. He grumbled about life and he always said that later "I will be
happy". It seems that no matter what happened in his life he was always sure that later
"I will be happy." He was never happy even after he go old and retired. The story was
entitled "That's Life".
We stopped along the road to take
pictures of Mount Cook in the distance.
This was the first stop of the day.
Charlene started a game. She wanted us
to think of people in the group who look
like some famous persons. After thinking
about it some names that came up were:
Zane Clark-Alan Alda
Bro . Jefferies-Anthony Hopkins
Linda DeCoite-Tina Turner
Keith Pierce-CS! Investigator
John 0. -Waldo, Harry Potter, Sir
Edmond Hilary (We saw a statue of him at
the next stop)
Raewyn Shelford-The Queen Mother
Joe Ahuna-Tely Tubbie
There were others but I didn't get them
all.

I

i

We then stopped at Hermitage Hotel right
at Mount Cook. The Kalamas said they
had stayed there in the 70's when they
were visiting N.Z.
Sir Edmund Hilary at Mount Cook

The one thing that everyone talked about at this hotel was the sink (or lack of sink) in
the bathrooms. The water from a pipe came out and fell on a marble slab which was
angled to that the water would run down the back into a trough . It was cool!
Back on the bus, we stopped at Lake Pukaki (almost Pukahi, as a couple in our group)
to take pictures. Short stop!
On our way again to Lake Tekapo we heard hunting stories (rabbits, fish and deer).
In Lake Tekapo we had a snack stop. Stella had to wear the "Underwood hat".
Started along again and went down the road to see the Good Shepherd Church and the
statue of a dog. People originally thought the dog was McKenzie's dog (the owner of a
lot of land in this area) but other people said it was built for all dogs.
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Traveled through Fairlie and stopped for lunch at Geraldine. There were a few cafe's
there and also a cheese factory. Brother Clark was in heaven in the cheese factory.
Next stop was a wool shop named "The Tin Shed". It was full of wool products. Really
beautiful but quite pricey.
Two hours to ChristchurchTraveled through the Cante bury Plains with the Southern Alps far off on the left.
Raewyn then told us about Mona Vail, a three story 1800s building bought by the LDS
Church. Beautiful! The Shelfords hosted a couple who came to handle the sale of the
building. They changed the name of
the building to Cadewa. It had a
beautiful view of the River Avon during
spring time. It sold for $15 million
dollars in 1970's. It was in a pricey
neighborhood and the community got
together and bought it.
We got into Christchurch at 3:00 PM.
We are staying at the Crown Plaza
Christchurch. It is a modern very nice
hotel in the middle of town.
We need to meet at 6:30 PM
Church of the Good Shepherd, Lake Tekapo
to go to a fireside at the
chapel. We left for the chapel at 6:45 PM. The chapel was just a little way down the
street.
Fireside at Christchurch:
Song: The Spirit of God, Like a Fire is Burning
Prayer: Brother Saitele, Bishop for the Samoan Ward (Prayer was given in Samoan)
Song by MPHS: Kotou Katoa Ra
Talks:
Rex Frandsen: Introduced MPHS whose purpose is to record local history of the church
and publish those proceeding for anyone who would want it. Proceedings will shortly be
available through the Provo library web site. Introduced our tour group and introduce
our speakers. Delsa Moe-PCC. Mike Foley-CCH/BYUH Alumni President
Delsa Moe: Her opening thoughts were spoken in Samoan. She then went on to say
that she represents PCC. She basically talked to the younger generation and their
parents about working at PCC.
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Mike Foley: He said he represented the CCH/BYUH Alumni Association. He also said
BYUH was more excited than ever. He gave a history of BYUH and talked about David
0. McKay's vision. He announced that the Golden Jubilee will be celebrated in 2005.
We then sang: E Kolo Mea Nui.
Our next and last speaker was Brother Peter Van Ballagooie from Christchurch Ward.
He said he has records that state that the Relief Society was established in 1878 in
Papanui with Sister Jones as president. So the branch had to be started by them. The
Relief Society started with 13 sisters on 12/26/1876. They had to travel by horseback
some of them coming 18 miles. Meetings were held on the first and last Monday of each
month. There were no Maori members. In 1881, President William Bromley was the
mission President. In November of 1892 there was a conference of the Australasian
Mission.
In 1949 (the only record that he had) the Taikoe Branch had no chapel. They met in a
hall. They had a lot of unity and support of each other. There was an Elder Burton at
that time, who played a trumpet on the air at the radio station.
The Missionaries had a lot of fun. They formed a solid core of members in the South
Island.

)

The branch would make chocolates and chocolate cake to make money for their ward
building and budget expenses. In 1959 Hugh B. Brown, Ezra Taft Benson and John
Longden who were General Authorities at the time, came to visit them in their hall.
Membership grew "somewhat".
The Church then purchased a building where they could meet. The building burned
down due to a revived fire in a bunch of leaves. They decided to build the present
building and it was finished in 1960. Some things in the building were new to New
Zealand, such as the laminated beams used in the cultural hall. The kitchen was
mentioned in the local paper.
In 1960 there were two branches: Branch 1 and Branch 2. Now there is a large stake
and four chapels in this city. The Church is growing here. Brother Van Balagooie said
he was baptized in 1961 and has never regretted it.

)

We then sang "Aloha Means", and the closing prayer was by Brother Brown.
We then went into the social hall for an "item" put on by four girls from the Samoan
Ward. They danced some Samoan, Tahitian and maybe Fijian songs. Bishop Saitele
said that there are 300 members in the Samoan Ward.
Refreshments were then served in another room. We had cookies, cake and ice cream.
We didn't have much of a chance to talk to the Samoan members and the other
members because they did not come in to have the refreshments.
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It was a good night!

Raewyn told us that the house she had told us about earlier was right next to this
chapel but we couldn't see anything in the dark.
We arrived back at the Hotel about 9:00 PM. Leaving in the morning at 6:30 AM Bags
down at 6:00 AM.
By: Bonnie Naluai.

Wednesday April 21, 2004
6-6:30 AM load bags. 6:30 we take our leave of Hotel Crown Plaza at Christchurch
though this has been our earliest departure call to date, all goes well and no "hats" are
issued this boarding.
Rex Frandsen and the McElroys have the devotional for today so as we depart Eunice
McElroy gives our pule, giving grateful thanks to Heavenly Father for our bounteous
blessings and petitioning for continuing blessings on our group and in particular our
driver Tai, and asking for blessings on our loved ones at home. Rex Frandsen follows
with his spiritual thought referencing the hymn "O Lord My God" regarding the beauty
of His creation and especially the 3rd verse re: the gift of His son's life. Prior to the
spiritual thought, Charlene Lum leads us in "Put Your Shoulder to the Wheel" sung
vigorously by our group.
7:15 AM we pass through Leith Field, then Amberley, Waipara and onward to our next
stop at Kaikoura for kai (food).
7:55 AM 'Ipod' was put on the sound system and Gladys Kalama takes the microphone
to explain the special meaning the song "Hali'a Lani" has for them. When their oldest
son, Kumakahi, was expecting their first child, he went to his aunt to seek an Hawaiian
name for the unborn child. She said the child would be a girl but that this child was
very reluctant to leave Heavenly Father's presence, thus the name "Hali'a Lani" turning
away from heaven was given. Gladys went onto express that this places a huge
responsibility on us as parents and grandparents to be sure they are taught and
brought up in the gospel to insure their return to Heavenly Father. She also went on to
say this child is very spiritual in nature.
8:40 AM we sight the South Pacific Ocean passing through several tunnels we also see
the snow capped mountain to the left.
9:00 AM we stop for morning kai at Kaikoura. Leaving at 9:40 AM Tai mentions we
should be seeing seals soon. This excites the group and we all scan the shoreline and
begin to see them. At 10 AM we stop at Poaha lookout long enough to take pictures of
the seals sunning on the rocks. The pups are so cute and at 10:10 we were on the road
again.
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11:15 AM we approach a train overpass. Picture taking again. This overpass had the
train going on the top level and the automobiles going on the bottom level. (One way of
course, as many bridges we have been over). We squeezed through the narrow bridge
and through this gorge. As we are traveling on a very high and narrow highway with
the mountain range on the right and this deep gorge on the left dropping very steeply,
Tai decides to bring some excitement to brighten Aunty Raewyn's day and teases her by
swerving closely to the left of the road as this is the side she is sitting on. She squeals
in fright each time he does this much to the amusement of the group. He repeats the
action several times till she chastises him.

)

)
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12:00 Noon. We are approaching Picton but in spite of our early departure, we do not
have enough time to stop at "Kiwi's" for fish n' chips. Instead it is straight to Port
Marlborough. Raewin, Rex and John exit to get us checked in and get our boarding
passes. They are back in a few minutes, pass out our boarding passes and we unload.
Tai says take only what we'll need. Every thing else will remain intact on the coach.
12:30 PM. Most ofus have lunch at the pier. 1:00 PM Raewyn calls together the less
able members to gather along side of the gate as she has arranged for an electric cart to
take us to the entrance of the "Arahua" (ferry's name). When we came over, the walk
down the long runway was quite a distance for our less able, that by the time we
boarded and had to find the first available seating as we were very tired. She could not
find Alice Anae and Cissy, but Uncle Jack Pierce, the Ahunas, Kalamas, and Shelfords
surely enjoyed the ride down that long corridor. Reaching the entrance we sat on the
outside as they were still cleaning, having just unloaded their passengers. About 10
minutes later, we were given entrance. This whole day has been a beautiful sun-shiney
day and rather warm. This made the crossing very pleasant. The seas were calm, blue
skies, white clouds, and clear waters. Most of the group goes for a snack. We sit at
adjoining tables to the Kalama. Tai and Dooby join us. And for the next 2 hours all we
talked about is "food" as only Polynesians can. About Crayfish (Lobsters) Mussels,
Kena, Oysters, raw fish, fish heads. Tai calls ahead to Paihia to be sure we'll have fish
heads for Friday night's kai. We go on and on. Delsa, listening, said we sounded like a
bunch of cannibals. It doesn't matter as these are foods we've grown up eating-raw,
baked, steamed, boiled, in an imu however, but very delectable. There was a Pakeha
(Haole) couple sitting next to us. Heaven only knows what they thought of our
cravings-probably as Delsa put it. The time passes swiftly and with much laughter
and comradery.

J
As we approached Wellington a pod of 1000 porpoises swim around the ferry.
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4:30 PM we board our coach, depart the "Arahua" and head into Wellington. 4:40 we
arrive at the "Taonga Pounamu" Greenstone Treasures Ltd. Here in their garage, Bill
and Anne Rawiri, have set up their wares. From 4:40 to 6: 10 a buying frenzy takes
place-prices are so right we all wished this had been done before South Island. We all
leave with our pocket books lighter, plastic cards heavier and board our coach like
contented kittens. Anne served Milo and biscuits much to our delight and had a basket
of fruit for us as well.
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6:30 PM we arrive at Kingsgate Oriental Bay Hotel. Our three team leaders check us in
and issue our room keys. Our only interest is to get to the rooms, have some kai and
get to bed-which we do.
10:30 PM I am still up doing the diary to tum into Rex. Call for a 5 AM wake-up call
and tum on the heater and finally to bed at 12:00 AM.
By: Gladys P. Ahuna

Thursday April 22, 2004
Wellington, 5:00 AM. Overcast and windy-not unusual for this city. It is often called
"Windy Wellington". Bags to the bus at 7:00 AM. Departure time: 7:30 AM. However,
this hotel is the "pits" for access to and from the street and rooms. Imagine only one
elevator and 50 of us!!
We begin with a little sad note today because some of our members have departed to go
home. They left at 5:00 AM this morning, flying out of Wellington to Auckland and then
on to Hawaii. Those who left were Mike Foley, Harold Pukahi, Stephanie DeCoit and
Gladys and Frank Kalama. We are all praying for the health of Frank. (MPHS thanks
Brother and Sister Shelford for spending many hours over the past few days working
with Brother Kalama. They spent most of last night with Brother and Sister Kalama as
they worked with doctors, medical personnel and airline people. rf)
It is now 7:00 AM and the vans are

collecting the luggage and trucing it
down to the street level where the
bus is. What a beautiful morning.
Scattered clouds, but the sky is
blue and the wind seems to have
calmed down. All about are the
usual city sounds-garbage trucks,
and people going to work. We are
going to be "pushing" it today
because we need to be in Turangi
by noon! That's about 4 hours from
here.
On the bus

Loading the bus has been the ritual
for the men-wow! We have just been informed that the Kalamas are on their way home
to Hawaii. Uncle Frank is not well so we had a total of 5 people fly out this morning.
Brother Kalama will surely be missed because he wanted to be at the Whangarei church
meeting where he served his mission.
Well, it's now 7:50 AM and the sun has peered through the clouds and we are finally on
our way! Sister Alice Anae gave the opening prayer while we traveled through town. It
is apparent that there are many buildings vacant. So it is like many of our own towns
in the states-experiencing the economic strains. 8:00 AM-the sun is in full glow-
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another day for Tai (our driver) to be driving into the sunlight! Devotional song "How
Great Thou Art" led by Aunty Cissy A. Fong. Spiritual thought was given by Janet
Clarke. Brother Glenn supplied travel music-old, old country music.
We passed the Royal Air Force Base in Ohakea. We stopped at Bulls for "morning tea".
This town had cute signs like "Rent a bull", meaning space or building to rent. Passing
rolling hills and farmlands on our journey to Turangi. Snow is visible on Mt. Ruapehu
and Tongariro. Arrived at 1 :30 PM at Turangi marae where Sister Grace, mother of
)

)

Alfred Grace, who is presently Bishop of the Laie 5th Ward, had a wonderful luncheon
prepared for us. Sister Grace is originally from D'Urville Island in the South Island and
came to Turangi as a young teacher. She met her husband and has made her home in
Turangi.
A quick stop at Taupo for emergency bathroom. The day has been very warm traveling
and the group have caught-up with some much needed rest. There is a vast contrast of
the beauty between the South and North Islands.
We have made another official stop at Matamata. Tai can only drive so many hours and
then by law must rest 30 minutes before driving again. It is now 4:00 PM and we are
on our way to Auckland-which should take us another couple of hours. The bright
sunset is steaming through the coach windows keeping us warm. We have had
beautiful weather during this tour. Tai is trying to waken us by singing his "Taniwha"
song. So now its joke time! I think we've been on the road too long.
Finally after 11 ½ hours we are at our hotel-Travel international. Arrived at 7:30 PM.
This has been a very long day.
By: Charlene Lum

)
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Friday April 23, 2004
Up at 7 AM for 7:30 AM baggage and on our way by 8:00 AM sharp!
Some of us were not happy with our hotel-no heat (forgot to plug in the heater), spider
webs) It wasn't the Crown Plaza but we saved $4000.
Prayer was given by Keith Pierce, song: Ere You Left Your Room This Morning. Sister
Shelford told a story of her flower bulbs that some missionaries (Sister Betty Versteeg, a
former member of the BYUH library staff) thought were onions. Tai told stories as we
crept slowly through town. Sister Debra Pierce gave the thought "Making Choices" and
played a country western song that supported her thought. We passed through Orewa
at 9:00 AM and at 9:30 AM we had morning tea at Wellsford (McDonalds and the sea
food shop had everything). Rex went down the aisle to collect the NZ$10/person for
tonight's dinner in Tai's branch. (Since 18 Feb. 2004 the exchange rate has slid from 70
to 62) A lot of candies (McKintosh's, minties, persimmons, potato chips were passed
around).

j
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We passed Waipu. At 11:15 AM came into Whangarei. Tai pointed out the hospital
where Charlene Lum was born. We stopped at a fruit/veggie stand. We passed Tai's
friend's house that sells big rocks for $500-1000 each. (He gets them off his property
for free). Brother Shelford pointed out and told a story about a valley that all around it
there was a drought except for this valley. (Goings family lives in this valley and was
very active in the Church). Ahunas told a story. We arrived in Paihia in the early
afternoon, beautiful weather. We made a quick stop for each of us to buy our $90 NZ
ticket for the Saturday event. Then on to the hotel "The Bounty". Jack Pierce and I had
a great room (#6) ground floor on the corner. We had a free afternoon, so I walked to
the wharf and caught a ferry across the bay to Russell (an old whaler's town that had
been called Kororareka) with Riley Moffat. I took a one hour tour for $1 7 NZ, then back
to the hotel for a 6:00 PM pickup to Tai's branch for a wonderful dinner (fish head soup,
Maori bread) with a formal Maori greeting. The Branch President is a Fijian (school
teacher) Alex Lobendahn and his sister is Irene Lesuma at BYUH administration
building.
By 8: 15 PM we were home and to bed.
By: John Olszowka
Saturday, April 24, 2004-Paihia, N. Z.

Cape Reinga lighthouse

Sand surfing Cape Reinga

Our morning began at 7:30 AM. Sister Julie Glenn offered our morning prayer. A
beautiful morning welcomed us as we boarded our Kings bus with Tai as our driver. As
we made our way up to the North end of the island, we went through Kerikeri and the
Paketi Forest. Here we saw giant Kauri trees in their natural setting. They were
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beautiful. Along our way Tai pointed out the geographic features such as Doubtless
Bay and items of local interest.
We finally arrived at Cape Reinga and the light house. This is where the Tasman Sea
and the South Pacific Ocean meet. The Tasman is green and the Pacific is blue. At the
cape we climbed to the top of a round hill and then down to the light house. It was a
beautiful fairy-tale setting.
Following our visit to the Cape, we had lunch at Tuipotupato Bay-another beautiful
spot. It is close to the cape. Our lunch consisted of what individuals brought and leftovers from last night's social with the Paihia Branch.
At Te Paki, we turned off the main road to Van Diemen stream and giant sand dunes.
Tai gave directions on how to ride the sand dune. Several of our group-Bro. Shelford,
Bro. Clark, Bro, Moffat, Bro. and Sister Pierce, Delsa Moe and Tai charged up the hill
and down they came on their body boards. It was exciting to hear and see them as they
came down the dunes.
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Continuing down the 90 Mile Beach, the bus raced down the smooth flat dark colored
sand. An occasional small stream ran across our path but caused little change in our
speed or the ride . We stopped at one such stream got out and picked up or dug up
clams-so many that we needed a
bucket to put them in. As we
continued our ride down the beach, we
could hear and feel the crunching of
the clams along the beach under the
tires of the bus. We drove down the
beach for about 54 miles passing the
Hole in the Rock island, and many
fishermen. What excitement!
When be exited the "beach freeway" we
stopped again at the Ancient Kauri
Kingdom. Refreshments and
restrooms were in order while Tai
washed the bus.

Pipi picking, Ninety Mlle Beach

One more stop before we reached our hotel was at the Manganui Fish and Chips
restaurant. All that wanted to, indulged into that wonderful staple of our trip "fish and
chips." At last we arrived back at the hotel at about 7:15 PM. We are all very tired.

)

For those who did not go with us on the tour today, there were other options including,
other tours, walking and shopping in the small village of Paihia-Bay of Islands. A
couple of our members attended a Maori culture event in the evening. Ahuna's spent
the day visiting the members of the Matauri Bay branch where they had served a
mission.
ANZAC Day tomorrow with community events beginning at 6:00 AM.
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By: Rex Frandsen

Sunday, April 25, 2004.
8:00 AM. We had a snapshot session before we boarded the bus, with many of us
getting photos of each other in Sunday dress, looking very different from our casual
selves during the trip. 9:30 am Brother Clark opened our trip with a prayer, and a
spiritual joke about a hungry bear. We had some words of instruction from Bro. Clark
and Sis. Shelford, then we left the beautiful Port of Paihia and continued on to the
Whangarei Ward for Sacrament Meeting.
11:00 AM. We arrived on time for Sacrament. Opening hymn was 227, "There is
Sunshine in My Soul Today." Counselor Grant Armstrong conducted and gave
announcement. Sacrament hymn 193, "I Stand All Amazed." Delsa Moe played the
piano. Speakers were Brother and Sister Ahuna who spoke on their mission to Matauri
Bay in 1997. Then Patriarch Shelford spoke, and quoted D&C 130, expressing the
blessings the New Zealand saints have received from the inception of the Church to the
µ1e8e11L uay Ly uLeuiem:e. The i11Le1111etliale hy11111 wa8 8uug Ly L11e MPHS '"Ekolu Mea
Nui." President Pierce spoke about his mission to New Zealand 30 years ago, and the
successes that came to members as they chose to live the Gospel. Brother and Sister
Ahuna, Patriarch Shelford and President Pierce all bore their testimonies relative to the
truthfulness of the Gospel. Bishop Hayden Edmonds spoke and quoted D&C 138. He
expressed appreciation for the interest shown in the history of the Church in New
Zealand by the MPHS. He also quoted D&C 4 "we are called to the work". Closing hymn
was 163, "Lord Dismiss Us with thy Blessing."
12:25 PM. We traveled to the Claphams Clock Museum in Whangarei where several
group members toured the museum housing clocks from around the world, including
music boxes, a "Hickory Dickory Dock" clock with a mouse that moved up the clock,
music boxes, early CD type clocks, and a clock with Maori warriors rowing. We also ate
a bite of lunch and ubiquitous ice cream!
1:35 PM. On the road to Auckland. No stops, says Tai. Wait, wait, we are stopping
but...Oh, oh, there goes Tai sneaky sneaky for a meat pie! Thought he was getting B.P.
4:30 PM . Auckland at last and back to the Travellers International close to the airport
for two nights. We are out to the Manukau Mall for dinner. 6:30 pm. We each went
our separate ways to Chinese, Indian, BK, McDonald's, etc. then we cleaned up a very
little later (after waiting for several Underwoods) and are on our way to a multi-stake
fireside in Mangere at the Robertson Road Chapel (Manukau Stake) to learn about the
history of the early church in Auckland.
7:00 PM. Welcome by Stake President Oscar Lawrence. Presiding was Elder Lindsay
Dil, Area Authority. Opening hymn was "Carry On." We listened to remarks by Brother
John Elkington, who acknowledge the presence of President Pierce, Patriarch Shelford
and Brother and Sister Ahuna. He also acknowledged Brother Kalama who could not
be with us because of illness and an early return to Hawaii. Brother Kalama was a
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missionary to New Zealand, and also a member of a distinguished singing group: The
Statesmen. Brother Elkington reminded us of President McKay's vision of 'a gathering
place' in Laie, and his prophecy of a university to benefit the people and students of
Polynesia. Bro. Elkington encouraged the young people to think about what they can
bring to BYUH as well as what the university can provide for them. He reiterated the
educational excellence of BYUH in healthy competition with other west coast schools,
and bore his testimony of the work of the church. Hine Hakaraia began her talk by
speaking on Anzac Day, and paid homage to those who served in all wars, especially her
brother, who paid with their lives to keep their country free and clear and green. She
was born in Takapuna in 1929, then moved to Hobson Street, and informed us that she
is now 16 yeas of age. She expressed thanks to be born of goodly parents and in the
Church. She also said that "Welcome, Welcome Sabbath Morning" had to have been
written by a non-member when she was asked to be released from 102 jobs so she
could truly rest. She told of catching eels, releasing them, and picking watercress as a
young woman. She told with humor of receiving a call to teach business, which she did
for 40 years. Her son served a mission, married a young woman who was disowned by
her family for joining the Church, and of beginning a degree at Church College of
Hawaii at the age of 50 (Hine). Her daughter attended and was valedictorian at Kahuku
High School. She praised the campus, and stated that her father was one of the first
Maoris to go to the Hawaii Temple. She continued with her education while her
husband worked on the plantation, and she graduated with two degrees. She stated
that young people can have a productive and spiritual life if they can only stay on
campus. She thanked all those who came tonight rather than watching the "telly," and
bore her testimony of the gospel. The MPHS sang 'E Ekolu Mea Nui.
Diane Fitisimanu spoke on the memories of growing up as a member of the founding
families of south Auckland. Many of the older members have since passed away. Their
first meetings were in a beer hall where bottles and cigarettes had to be cleaned up by
the members before the meetings could begin on a Sunday. They eventually moved their
meetings to a house where they had Sacrament in the living room, and Relief Society in
the kitchen, and classes in the bed rooms. The first building site was worked upon by
all members including the children. Her father would ride his bike home teaching, and
that the growth of the Church from the dedication of the Papatoetoe chapel to the
present had occurred in her lifetime. At times, an entire week's paycheck was given to
cover the costs of the chapel. She stated we often do not appreciate the sacrifice
individuals like her family and others made to build Heavenly Father's kingdom, and
the legacy left by such members. She stated she was twice denied entry to BYUH but
persevered, accepted on the third try and went on to obtain bachelors and master's
degrees from Columbia University in Manhattan. She credits her fortitude to her
parents' examples of hard work. The payoff is to know that all will be well. She found
that she excelled among her peers at Columbia as result of her preparation at BYUH.
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The MPHS sang "Aloha Means."
Lindsey Dil spoke about the being a member of one of the first four founding families
that labored in the Mission field. In a journal kept by his mum, he told of the
missionaries working with contacts, and they lamented at the lack of reverence shown
by the members! But at another meeting, the journal indicates that almost all the
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members bore their testimonies. By 1953, the Davenport Sunday School was organized
as well as Relief Society. Members moved forward in the Priesthood, and were ordained
Deacons and Teachers. One member agreed to be baptized if an agreement could be
reached that he never be asked to pray. But at a conference in Salt Lake City, he told of
resigning the New Zealand Gold Club because they played their games on a Sunday. He
told of the first meetings his parents had with the missionaries, where they offered them
tea each time, and his Dad would purposely blow smoke in the direction of the elders.
But his parents joined the Church, and in another entry they stated how the Church
gave them the strength in spiritual and temporal matters to raise their children. His
mum went to SLC on a telegram invitation from the General Relief Society Presidency to
attend conference. The entire branch would often travel to the Temple in Hamilton by
truck, and Elder Spencer W. Kimball dedicated the chapel. This is no longer possible
with 400 chapels dedicated each year. Growth in the Church has continued and
accelerated, but always based on the basic principles and standards of the gospel,
standing strong and immovable. He served a mission from the Takapuna chapel and
went to New Caledonia without benefit of the MTC, just jumped right into the language
and culture. He attended the Church College of New Zealand, and had many
opportunities to serve in leadership positions at a young age. Many projects went forth
to raise funds: Cake stalls were often established to support the missionaries' efforts; an
onion patch of 1/4 of an acre was purchased, which also became a watermelon patch to
raise money, and this eventually became the site of the Chapel. Some 50 years later the
Chapel was dedicated. He had seen the growth of the Church throughout the Pacific,
and whereas his father had to be taught by his mother to add and subtract, all four
children attended university, plus the accomplishments of the grandchildren expanding
exponentially. All success can be attributed to the Gospel. And now, he attended the
first Area Presidency wherein the Presidency all live in separate countries, and they
have conferences and meetings by video. He quoted the 78th section of the D&C
wherein in part it says "Ye are as little children; receive all things with thankfulness."
Closing hymn: Come, Come Ye Saints.
By: Maureen Eburne
Monday April 26, 2004

"Shop until you drop" day. We left the hotel at about 9:00 AM. Tai was most
accommodating and not only waited for us but took us on a tour of Auckland before
and between shopping centers.
At 7:30 PM we held a wonderful family home evening at the hotel. The room was part of
the bar area but could be divided with a folding door. We used most of the chairs from
the bar area and a few from the dinning room. A few still had to sit on the floor. It
reminded me of some of the faith promoting stories that had been told on this trip of
having to meet in various halls except we didn't have to clear the bottles or clean up the
place before we met. We just had to rearrange it a bit. During the meeting, which was
conducted by John 0., every person expressed how the trip had affected them and how
their testimonies had been strengthened because of the love and concern shown on the
trip. Of course, the number one item mentioned was how grateful we were for Tai and
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the beauty of New Zealand. Thanks to all who attended and shared their thoughts and
feelings.

'

Tuesday April 27, 2004 Auckland, New Zealand
Bags were out to the bus by 7:30 AM. After boarding the bus at 8:00 AM, John (Jack)
Pierce, was asked to give the prayer. As a group we presented Tai with a sizable tip, a
BYUH sweat shirt, various other things, and bequeathed all the remaining rocks to him
for his rock garden. It was rather emotional as we bid him farewell at the airport. We
have all grown to love him and Dooby.

)

)

A few minor glitches at the airport but all of us got on the plane. Charlene Lum had a
challenge on her ticket, but after several calls to Honolulu and faxes, she was able to
get a ticket. We do not know what happened to her original ticket and why it was not
recorded in Air New Zealand's computers. At 11:30 AM she finally got confirmation for
our flight at 11:50 PM. That was cutting it very close. Thanks to all for their support
and help during this period. At the gate in N .Z. everyone was relieved that things
worked out. Finally we were permitted to board the plane for Honolulu. Very quietly,
each ofus bid New Zealand a fond "Aloha" as the plane left the runway.

Monday April 26, 2004. Honolulu, Hawaii
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We arrived at Honolulu at 10: 15 PM (the day before we left New Zealand). All of the
baggage arrived and every one departed for their homes. Most of those returning to
Laie, rode a school bus to BYUH where they were met by family and friends.
Thank you all for making this a memorable trip.
By: Rex Frandsen
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The Mormon Pacific Historical Society would like to sincerely thank Raewyn and Colin
Shelford for their leadership in the planning and logistics of this wonderful conference.

)
)
)

)

,

)

J
)
)

)
_)

)

J
)

29

At Whakatu Marae, Nelson, New Zealand
April 12th, 2004
President Staples of the Wellington, New Zealand Mission:
Aloha,

It is so wonderful
for Sis Staples and I to be
here with you tonight. We
have some dear friends
with us from Hawaii. We
lived in Hawaii for about
8ix yearn aml I 8ervetl a8

a Bishop of the Laie
Ward and then I served
in the Stake Presidency
and what a joy that was
fol' us and 1.he
friendships we that we
made, Carol and Marie
lived right under us,
almost, at Cackle Fresh
Powhiri at Whakatu Marae, Nelson
and we really built a
friendship there. I used to send my cows down to his farm, and he'd come up and get
eggs from my farm. So we reciprocated. And now having this experience in this
beautiful land of New Zealand, has been a choice experience for Sister Staples and I.
Never could we believe that the Lord would bless us to live in two beautiful countries
and lands, one is in Laie, and then to be here in New Zealand, so we thank you for
inviting us. As we came in, we appreciate the welcome as we came on to the Marae, it
was such a joy to hug and meet with lots of aloha from all those from Hawaii. God bless
you in your venture here in Maori land and hopefully you will gain more understanding
of these wonderful people here and it can bless your lives as well as they know it will
bless the lives of those who are here. I just have to say how much we love the Lord, for
what he has done for us, to bring so many people together in friendship and aloha, with
the welcome powhiri from this Maori land. God bless each of you. In the name of Jesus
Christ. Amen
Charlie Elkington:
This is my nephew Jim, next to John. His father was one of the twins - he and
my father the Elkingtons, my dad, Jim Elkington, was one of those that managed to go
to Hawaii to check out the Polynesian Culture Centre two years ago ..... the first time I
met Johna's wife .... Aloha
I'm just going to - on that back wall there - now we've had the powhiri all of you
are whanau. That back wall is where our ancestors came on the seven waka, came to
New Zealand. The seven waka are depicted on that wall. I'm n'ot too sure which is
which, but the central one - this one here that goes right over and down, that's Tainui

30

)
)

)

}

)

'

)

)

)

)

and Rotorua was the captain of that waka. On that wall is my whanau. Can you tell
me who the other canoes are? Whakatoa. Ae... Ae ... Ae ... What about Takitimu?
Takitimu. Ae ... So, they came from Hawaii and came here, our ancestors, so we're all
basically related. You'll find this meeting house is a bit different to some of the others.
Ngati Toa has two beams, one there and one in the middle, but because, because I'm
saying, it may not agree with anyone else, but I'm talking here, this is six iwi's on this
one. Now, iwi is made up of whanau - what else, does anyone know? Tribe? Hapu,
whanau, and iwi, or six tribes. One of the tribes is, because I'm standing here I'll say, is
Ngati Toa, across the water, in the North Island, across the Cook Strait, like where you
came today, and you bang into Kiatiawa, they are down this end, Kiatiawa is from
Taranaki area. From there Ngati Rarua is coming up towards Nelson, you get to
Havelock and that's Ngati Kuia. You come up from there to D'Urville Island and Ngati
Poate, D'Urville Island, that's us, and then over the hill you've got Ngati To, in this big
bowl. So our ancestors settled up north and then gradually made their way, when Te
Rauparaha came down this way. If you have a look to the left of you you'll see Popa
there, this is Te Raupriha, next to him is a Ngati Kuia chief, and on that side is Rangi
Hiata who was his nephew and opposite him is his sister Topiora, with the four feathers
in her hair. So, more or less back to this, that's a Ngati Toa chief... I'm not very
knowledgeable about the others, I tell them hard luck, so this is more or less apart from
here, more or less is Rotorua, up there is Papuri, and Popa on the top, ah I mean Picton
on the top, where you came in is Kapiti, the six iwi all whakapapa back to Kapiti, a nice
big family eh! I wonder how many people are here, it's a big family too.
This one here, oh, getting back to what I was saying before, when you come into
Kapiti the whole house is a house of learning, this one only has one post on the top.
This is Maui/Maori Tikitiki and he looks at you and more or less when you come in and
he welcomes you and of course as I stand here talking to you , I am not a fluent Maori
speaker. I'm starting to learn. I've been in class for six years now, I haven't advanced
very far, but I'm starting to learn, but my nieces and nephews and the little ones are
fluent Maori speakers, and more or less what I have tried to pick up is the whanau and
how we are all connected and the whanau, our knowledge of one another, and church
history right back to - can anyone in here tell me from where? "Porirua." Where?
"Porirua." Okay, our Maori/Polynesians go right back to where Hawaii? "Hawaiki."
And from there to where? "Hagoth."
I'm fortunate, although I don't speak te reo, I am fortunate and I bear testimony
to this to you all who can hear my voice. My grandfather was Stuart Meha, on my
mother's side, I was adopted by James Rangitira Huatuaki, and his wife was my
grandfather's half-sister. So I was brought up in two wonderful worlds. Those two men
who were strong workers and they were strong in the Church and when dad moved to
Porirua, Titoki were strong people in the Church too. Johna's aunty is sitting next to
him, and she has a young brother called, which we call Junior, for Te Rauparaha, and
he was one who was given a blessing by Matthew Cowley, he's 60 now, and he is as
active today in the Church as he was when his father was alive. That's Johna's
mother's younger brother. I think he's been to Hawaii, has he Johna? "Yes he has."
So basically that's what this whare nui is all about. And I suppose you will have
picked it up in Hawaii, what the whare nui represents, yes, it is like us, you and I, it's
us, it has a heart, and arms and lips and heart and liver.
Ah thanks a lot, this is more comfortable sitting down.
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The powhiri when you come through ... when I was growing up in Ngati Toa, we
never had the powhiri in the building, it was all done outside. The people that did the
karanga you stood on papa tuinuku, just like this is the ground, you stood on your
original mother, mother earth and above your head was your original father, sky father,
and they helped you with your voice. You could see them, you could see the clouds
coming from all over the place and as you stood on the grass and you could feel the
grass underneath your toes, and things like that, but as I stand here, sadly, I can tell
you all that we don't have anybody older than 45 who can speak te reo. Our paipa is
just like these young boys who are sitting here when you came in. We don't have any
kaumatua so we've got to go to the Ngati Toa, all the way over there or somewhere else
for the stupid problem when we need them. However, they more or less, come down
and teach us these various things. Now I bear testimony to this much we may not have
any more kaumatua, but they were active in the church, our old people and they left us
this beautiful home, this beautiful whare, to help us and remind us where we came
from. Just like that there on that wall, to inspire us to remember our iwi.
So you won't have to listen to my voice anymore.
So, I have several friends, do any of you know Percy Te Hira? "Yes." Percy was
at the College when they were building the College. That's where I met Percy Te Hira,
my dad was building in Auckland, a chapel and one other is Waha (Elkington) ...... .
"He's coming here in June." Is he? Percy? "Yes, you'll have to find him a wife" ... "I
saw Percy seven days ago and invited him to come with us. He said he's building a new
house." I knew he was in Hawaii ....
(Tape cuts in to another speaker)
.... some denomination, now if you go some marae they are Church of England, but this
one is Latter-day Saints. The people who set this place up are basically returned
missionaries, and most of the buildings that you see around here are all set by our
family, a lot of them were Huia's brothers, and, yeah, returned missionaries most of
them. A lot of them come from Hawaii, even Johna's dad, Barney came over, and a lot
of them and did a lot of work here and Madsen, Chiefy, and a lot of them from the Ben
Hippolite whanau. My brother went over there too, Frank Hippolite, he did a lot of work
here as well. Another marae is Nuhaka, if you ever go to Nuhaka, that is a member
marae as well. As well as Takapuwahia, that's Porirua. That's everyone at Takapuwahia
is a member of the Church, and that's very strong as well.
So you can see these popo. Milt's going to come over after, after you have
something to eat, and she'll explain them all to you. So I think it's time we make our
way across.
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MPHS Fireside at Dunedin Branch, Dunedin, New Zealand
April 18 th , 2004

)
)

)

)

)
)
)
)

)

)

J
)
)
)

....J
)

Bro. Riley Moffat:
My dear brothers and sisters, Aloha. "Aloha". Okay, now it customary that you
respond so let's try that one more time, brothers and sisters, Aloha. "Aloha". Mahalo
nui loa.
We are so grateful to be here with you this evening. What a beautiful chapel you
have here upon the hill. None ofus have ever been here before and so our coach driver
stopped at the bottom and had me run up to the top to see if the coach could make it,
but we made it and we are just very happy to be here.
I'm Riley Moffat, and I am the Vice President of the Mormon Pacific Historical
Society. This society was founded in 1978 at Brigham Young University - Hawaii
Campus and is made up of anybody who is interested in studying and learning about
the history of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints, in the Pacific. It just so
happens that we all are here, are coming from Hawaii, even though we have a number
of people who have deep roots here in New Zealand Aotearoa. Brother Frank Kalama,
who did the solo, was a missionary here in 1960-61 era. Our Presiding Priesthood
authority, President Pierce, from the BYU Hawaii Stake, was a missionary up north in
1970-71, Brother and sister Ahuna were a senior missionary couple up north about five
or six years ago, plus we have a number of returning Kiwis.
We're here, not to tell you about your history, because you know it better than
we would. What our goal here in this trip, is to meet with the Saints, throughout mostly
the South Island this time, and record their recollections of the history of the Church in
their areas. And so we're happy to be here to listen and record what your pioneers have
to say about their recollections of the history of the church here. So we're just going to
sit down and listen and record what is being said and then these comments will be
published in our annual proceedings that we publish.
These proceedings which have been published since 1978 are being digitized
and will be available soon through the BYU Provo website. So you will go to BYU Provo,
then go to 'Library' and then 'Digital Resources' and hopefully in the next year we will
have all the proceedings for the last 25 years available there, which will include the
papers and presentations we have had presented to our group throughout Hawaii and
the Pacific.
We had a very successful tour here two years ago. Sister Raewyn Shelford
helped us put it together and we met with pioneers throughout the North Island and
spent two weeks collecting a lot of very valuable information. We got back home and
said, hey we only went to half of New Zealand, there is a whole other half that none of
us have ever been to, and so after two years when we got our bills paid off we said, let's
do it again, so here we are, and we are so grateful to be here.
It is rather serendipitous that we are coming this year because it was on October
27 th , 1854, or exactly one hundred and fifty years ago this October that the first
missionaries arrived in New Zealand. So that is one hundred and fifty years of Latterday Saint history here in New Zealand Aotearoa. And so this is a real good opportunity
for us to reflect back on what has happened in those one hundred and fifty years, from
the arrival of those first missionaries to a vibrant, dynamic church of 100,000 members
here in New Zealand.
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Most of this group is affiliated somehow with Brigham Young University - Hawaii
Campus so let me speak a little bit about that. I understand there are some young
people here who might be interested in coming up and going to school there. Mike
Foley here is the Alumni President of 20,000 alumni. We have some alumni here in the
audience. Everybody who graduated or went to school at BYD-Hawaii or Church
College of Hawaii, would you please stand. Okay. Thank you very much.
In 1921 David 0. McKay was an apostle of the Church of Jesus Christ of Latterday Saints, and his traveling companion, Hugh J. Canon witnessed a flag raising
ceremony at the mission school in Laie, Hawaii, at that time Elder McKay had a vision
that there needed to be an opportunity for the young people of the Pacific to get better
education to benefit their own people wherever they lived. And so, after he became
president of the church one of his first big projects was to establish what became
known as the Church College of Hawaii, now Brigham Young University - Hawaii
Campus.
This is a church institution where if you come to school there you will gain not
only a tremendous secular education in a wide variety of fields, but also gain a stronger
testimony, maybe find that eternal companion and get married in the temple and
hopefully return to your home island to be a blessing to your family and your people,
whoever you are. So, we want any of you who are interested and perhaps thinking
about coming up to go to school there, we won't take time now to answer any questions,
but after this meeting if you could approach those folks who you saw stand up, feel free
to ask any questions about what a wonderful place campus is, and we'll help you get
started in that process of preparing to attend there as a university student. I know you
have a great university here, but I don't know if this university can give you the
testimony of Jesus Christ the way our university can.
I'd like now to turn over some time to Sister Delsa Moe who is the Director of
Cultural Presentations at the Polynesian Cultural Center, who will tell you a little bit
about the opportunities there if you want to come up. Concluding will be Brother Mike
Foley, our Alumni President.
I would like to close by bearing my testimony that not only do I know that the
Church is true and is led by a living prophet, but that we are all engaged in building the
kingdom of God here on earth. This is an enterprise that takes us from before we were
born to the eternities, far after this life. This is the opportunity that our Father in
Heaven has given to us on this beautiful earth. We are so impressed. There was a
comment made today on the bus, that after Heavenly Father got through making all the
rest of the world, with all its deserts and ugly areas, he said now that I have learned
how to do everything right I'm going to make New Zealand. We think that this is just
the most beautiful place we have seen, it is truly paradise. So, not only do we have the
opportunity to be here on this earth and receive a body and to prove ourselves, but also
an opportunity to build the kingdom of God and this is what we are about. As we study
the history of the Church of Jesus Christ in these latter days, we hope that we can
appreciate that legacy of those who have preceded us have given to us, in so doing
understand the faith and the sacrifice that they made.
I share these thoughts with you in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
Delsa Moe:
Brothers and Sisters, Talofa. Back in 1978 I left my homeland of Apia, Samoa,
and went to BYU Hawaii to go to school and I graduated in 1983. I also received my
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MRS degree at the same time in 1982. But while going to school I would never have
had the opportunity of being able to afford an education without the Polynesian
Cultural Center.
When I went up to school, I was the first of my parents children to attend college
and I guess we just went on faith, because other students from Samoa had gone and
been able to go to work and pay off their education and get a degree, so I went up there.
Now at the Polynesian Cultural Center we have a wonderful sponsorship program for
foreign students, whereby you are guaranteed a job, as long as you have the grades to
qualify for that job. Each of you who are interested in going to school there, or
returning to school there will be able to benefit from that. You won't have to hustle for
jobs like I had to.
Before going on any further about the Polynesian Cultural Center, I would just
like to ask for those who have worked at the Polynesian Cultural Center at any time in
their life, if they could please stand. Thank you. For those of you that noticed, those of
you that stood up, one thing about the workers at the Polynesian Cultural Center, they
are all extremely good looking.
Anyway, the Polynesian Cultural Center also has prophetic roots. Mathew
Cowley, unfortunately I do not know the year, but he had a dream and in that dream he
dreamed of a place where there would be small villages where the Maori could come to,
the Samoans, the Tongans, the Tahitians and the Hawaiians would each have their own
little village whereby people from around the world would be able to come. From that
dream came forth the Polynesian Cultural Centre.
We do not see ourselves separate from the Brigham Young University Hawaii, we
are actually partners, and we like to say we are joined at the heart, not at the hip. We
do things together to benefit each other. The Polynesian Cultural Center is a unique
treasure that has been created to share with the world the culture, spirit and diversity
of the nations of Polynesia. In accomplishing this we will preserve and portray the
culture, arts and crafts of Polynesia, contribute to the educational development and
growth of all people at the Brigham Young University Hawaii and the Polynesian
Cultural Centre. And we will demonstrate and radiate a spirit of love and service which
contributes to the betterment, uplifting and blessing of all who visit that special place.
That is the mission statement of the Polynesian Cultural Center.
For those of you who may not know anything about the Cultural Center, or you
do not plan to come to BYU Hawaii for school, I'd just like to let you know that the focus
I would like to touch on tonight, for just a little bit, is the focus of education and work
experience. Unfortunately many young people when they come to college are excited to
leave home, go someplace new and have a lot of fun at the same time as they are
gaining their education. When they start work at the PCC, and I was one of these, all of
a sudden our focus shifts a little bit and we think that the PCC should be able to make
us rich at the same time as we are getting work experience. But that is not the case.
Even for those ofus that continue to work there full time today, it is not a place where
we will ever get rich, as far as worldly terms. The riches we gather are from helping
others, from getting to meet people from all around the world, being able to share our
testimony in some sort of way, but most of all the greatest thrill we have is when we see
people like Brother Teaha in their own country, or wherever they decide to reside,
become great leaders in the church and continue to help the Lords work go forth.
There are over 1,000 employees at the Polynesian Cultural Center, and 700 of
them are students. Of that 700 students about nearly 450 work in the Cultural
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Presentations Division. And the other 100 plus or so are full time workers, so you can
see it's not a small operation, but it is a very rewarding experience for those of us who
have had the chance of being able to work there.
I would like to close by bearing my testimony that I have seen miracles happen
at the Polynesian Cultural Center. I continue to see miracles happen as we strengthen
the bonds and relationships with countries where the Church has never gone into.
Some of you may remember President Hinckley's historical trip to China a few years
ago, well because religion is not allowed to be preached in China, the trip was set up
whereby he was the boss or the President of the Polynesian Cultural Center and that is
the guise under which that whole trip was planned. So we feel that the strengths and
ties we have with China, Mongolia and other countries that we have signed agreements
with, that that is how the church will eventually get into those countries. So, if you
ever have a chance to come to Hawaii, please be sure you include the Polynesian
Cultural Centre, and for those of you students, or potential students, who might be
interested in learning more, just look for the red shirt after this meeting.
I leave these things with you in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
Mike Foley:
Brothers and Sisters I just want to take a few moments, first to say Aloha, and
on behalf of the Alumni Association of the Church College of Hawaii/Brigham Young
University Hawaii remind you that it was in 1955 that President McKay established the
university. Next year is 2005. As the Children of Israel were commanded to celebrate
their Jubilee's, likewise Brigham Young University is planning a year-long celebration of
the Golden Jubilee, starting next year. There are all kinds of activities that are going to
be held, but the primary one will be from October 16 th through 23 rd , that's a Sunday
through to a Sunday, that's October 16 th through 23 rd 2005.
President Hinckley has indicated that he really wants to be there. We are all
hoping he will. He came last year for the 40 th anniversary of the Polynesian Cultural
Centre and for those of us who were blessed to be there, the memory of that occasion
still burns in our hearts and it was such a special occasion that it still brings tears to
my eyes just to think about it. Not only did we have a fabulous occasion at the PCC,
but we also had a special conference with him. The spirit in that meeting was so
strong. That's what happens often in Laie. We encourage any of you that are interested
to think in terms of 2005 for the Golden Jubilee of Brigham Young University- Hawaii
Campus.
Now, for those few of you who are alumni, let me thank you for all that you do,
wherever you have gone, especially here in this place. We are few in number. There are
only about 20,000 graduate alumni. There are about 45-50,000 total alumni. Those
are people who have attended the university, worked there in some capacity. That's not
a lot for 50 years. I like to think it's a lot like the Saviour says, it's like the salt or the
leaven, when you bake you don't need much, to go out and influence the world.
Thank you graduates and alumni for influencing the world in this place. I leave
these few thoughts with you in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
Brother Colin Nansen:

36

1

)
)

)
)

)

)

)
)

)

)

)

)
)
)

)

)

)

)
)

)

)

)

)

)
__)

_)

Good evening friends, I'm going to start off a wee bit different and talk about
pioneers, and I'm going to talk about my pioneers. The first pioneers from my family
came to Otago in 1848. They came in the third ship to colonize this area of Otago.
They were my great great-grandparents. Twenty years later my great grand-parents
arrived, and that was in 1868. So I can trace my ancestry back five generations to that
time from myself. Today I have a further two generations in the chapel as well. So I
can trace my ancestry back seven generations to 1848. I call myself a pioneer in that
respect.
Also today, tonight, the pioneers associated with the building of this chapel
because I believe they were indeed pioneers that built this chapel. I was baptized on
the 8 th of December 1962. I started working on the chapel in January the next year
after a decision about what I should do on a particular Saturday. I decided that instead
of going to work I turned my car around and drove back to the chapel. I arrived here
about 8:30, just as they were opening their meeting with a word of prayer. From then
on, throughout the remainder of the chapel building, I was involved as a regular worker
at the chapel, especially on Saturdays.
Before construction actually started, I understand that the place, you probably
haven't seen it in daylight, but it was quite a big area with lots of scrub and blackberry.
The members had to clear all this scrub and blackberry before they could even attempt
to start building this chapel. When they laid the first foundations for the chapel, they
had all the foundations completed, ready to start construction, and I understand that
the site was not big enough to take the proposed chapel, so the workers had to turn
around and fill all the foundations back in again and had to start afresh. And if you
know anything about this land around here, this is a quarry, this is a rock quarry, that
this chapel is placed on now. It's all solid rock and broken rock underneath it. It was a
lot of hard work by the labour missionaries and the members, to try and dig trenches
and into this rock. So there's no fear of this sliding down the hill, brothers and sisters,
because it is on solid foundations.
I'd like to go to the working crew, who I think, were responsible for all this work.
There were four labour missionaries. One was Wally Eketone, Barry Williams, Ray
Reihana and Victor Torsinon, and they started here when the building started and they
stayed right through to the completion of this building. Their foreman or supervisor
was Les Jarman. They worked six days a week, approximately from eight thirty to five
at night, six days a week, and sometimes in the summertime they would go out to
different homes have tea and then would come back and work till it was dark. Many a
time they would come to our place for tea and would come and sit on our lawn and
they'd go to sleep. We'd have to wake them up to have tea, because at that time they
just carried on working. I give credit to these ones, because they were missionaries,
they were young men - 19 or 20 of age - they didn't have any trade, they were just four
Maori boys, except for Victor Torsinon who was from Finland, and they really worked. I
give a lot of credit to the missionaries.
If you have a look around the chapel, if you look at the ceilings, if you look at
the rostrum, if you look at all this wood work here, it was done by unskilled labour.
This rostrum here that was done, they weren't tradesmen, but by the time they came to
this part here in the chapel they were tradesmen and you've only got to look at the
workmanship that they left behind.
As far as a local labour support was concerned, we were asked if we could
support the missionaries and help them build the chapel. But sadly only a few

37

responded to the call as far as the work was concerned. I'm only going to say this
because there were five ofus who regularly came, I don't want to be pushing my barrow
but that's just what it boiled down to, and we worked every Saturday during the
building of the chapel. I was fortunate I never started till January but some of the other
brethren, John Blazey, Peter Brentlock, Jim Marshall and Ted Stone, they were all
working before I started and every Saturday, I did it for just about eleven months. I
enjoyed it. It was hard work, but the goal I had in mind was that I wanted to have a
chapel.
We had been meeting in accommodation that wasn't very nice. It smelt of beer
and alcohol and smoke and it wasn't very encouraging to go into this building every
Sunday and so I had that in mind that we would have somewhere nice in which to
worship.
And concerning Jim Marshall, Brother Blazey, not only were they working on the
chapel, but Brother Marshall was a District President and he had to take time off to go
throughout the District. So his calling just carried on, it didn't stop, he just carried on
with his calling. Brother Blazey was the Branch President at the time, and they had
things to do but they still turned up on Saturdays to work on the chapel.
Our first job, well I suppose it was a job, I thought ofit as a job, was we had to
fill all Lhe tliugs aruurnl Ll1e d1avel, uu all L11e culumns, all above the doorways had to be
filled with plaster. So we had a team. One of our brethren was on the mixer, mixing
the plaster, another was wheeling the barrow, another one was on the tinny wheel,
putting the plaster up to the top of the scaffold, sometimes three scaffold frames high.
When we got around the end of the rec. hall it was three scaffold frames high, no
handrails, nothing like that, and that was pulled up and was plastered and mixed. We
did that for weeks and weeks and weeks, I think it was weeks, it seemed like weeks
anyway. So that was an experience and that was our main job at that stage.
Later on we came we came to the construction. If you see some of the walls,
they are discoloured from the water, from the stage when the roof hadn't come on. The
roof above us is on a steel truss, if you know what a steel truss is, it's a frame that
supports the roof. In the rec. hall they are wood trusses and if you'd like to go in the
rec. hall you '11 see the width of the wood, it's a massive length of wood and all those
trusses are made of wood. They were made on the ground of the rec. hall, put up on
the scaffold, about three or four frames wide, and they were pulled up individually on to
the top of the walls. They were spaced at two feet or 600 mm apart, so there are lots of
wood trusses that hold the rec. hall up. That was the stage at which we didn't have
much involvement with of course. While they were doing that we were filling the holes
in.
The third stage was what they call sarking or putting the wood on the roof. It
was one inch by two inches, or 100 by 200 or whatever it is, it wasn't so bad on the flat
roof because it was square cuts, but on the roof up here it is all diagonal cutting and it
is cut by handsaw, no skill saws or mechanical implements at all, it was all done by
hand saw and cutting at a 45 degree angle takes a long time to cut. Our supervisor in
his wisdom, tried to save as much as he could for the church, so we didn't have to
spend too much money, so we went down to Holt's and they had a big load of timber, it
was New Zealand beech. It was a bit twisted and a bit hard, short lengths. He got for a
good deal, but it wasn't a good deal when it came to cutting it on the roof, but anyway it
just added to our constitution as far as that was concerned.
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When the roof was completed that was the time when the sisters came in
because they were protected from anything from falling down on top of them, so they
were able to come in and do their job, which entailed cleaning the floors, rubbing the
walls with bits of brick or concrete block. They would come in about midday or in the
afternoon and they would just go on and on rubbing these blocks. They had their
children with them and it was a chance for them to be involved in building the chapel,
and we just kept on working just the same.
Another little item I'd like to squeeze in here was, I understand that when the
foundations were ready the second time, they had to fill them with metal from the cliff
face, so apparently the members had to wheel barrow it into the foundations. During
one such ...... the supervisor came from Utah and saw them doing this and he likened
them to a prison camp, in a prison with them digging out these stones, putting them
into the barrow and then tipping them into the foundations. So that's a sort of a
humorous side of things.
I've got the kitchen here, well that was a revelation. It was just a long square
box, filled with timber diagonally, draughty because the doors were all open and the
wind would go right through it, the floor was the same, draughty as it came up through
the floor, and the poor sisters had to work in there. Sister Marshall told me about this,
I'm just going to give you a rough idea about this. They cooked meals every day for the
missionaries for the duration of the time that the chapel was built. And all they had
was a Zip, a sink and a second hand range. They cooked for 12-14, missionaries with
the sub-traders coming in, and they did that every day, Saturday included, they had
morning and afternoon tea as well, scones or something like that. But I give credit to
the sisters, we weren't the only ones that worked, they worked too and they really
worked. They were responsible for supporting the missionaries.
I'm just going to see some of the highlights that happened. The first baptism in
the chapel .... (new tape) .... and that was how they used to heat the water for the
baptisms. The first one was Sister Leckie to be baptized in the church, and that's how
they heated water.
Now, some basic things about when this chapel was built. What else have I got
here? Well, they worked in the snow. Brother Stone was telling me they were working
on this platform here, and these windows and doors were open and snow was blowing
through the doors. They used to work on Wednesday night and nobody would close the
doors. I remember working one Wednesday night outside here and it was snowing and
the landscapers were putting the trees in. We would just keep on working, whether it
was snowing or not, we had to get the work done, and that's what they did. Real
pioneers I call them.
I remember too when I came in, myself and Brother Stone and Brother Brent
Loft, we lived out of town and so had to come in over the hill and the winds were
treacherous sometimes. I remember one particular Saturday we came over the hill,
came down the winding road, down South Road, and my car decided it wasn't going to
stay on the road, it decided it was going to go sideways, and I saw this lamp post off a
wee way and I thought "oh no, this is it!" I thought "there is only one way to go, put the
brakes on." I did this quick before I got to the lamp post. So, I survived that alright
and a man came out to help, he could hardly stand up in the wind, but he helped push
me out onto the road and I got on my way home. Brother Stone had the same
experience, his car wouldn't make it either. His car when it got up on the curb started
sliding down the hill, so he took one of his boots off, a hobnail boot, and he stuck it in
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front of the tyre. It was okay. You know you had to have fun, and see the funny side of
things that used to happen.
Oh just another one too. Dennis Crabstow, just when the chapel was in its
closing stages. I was in the stake room one afternoon, hot day, lots of wasps around
and in particular, one wasp got up his trousers, well, he jumped up and down, and
then he shot out the stake room door. We didn't know what was wrong with him until
he got outside, and that's what it was. That was a good one, a bit of a laugh.
Brother Stone, he was a good old worker. He couldn't be with us tonight
because he's not very well, and Brother Marshall's not very well at this time, we feel for
him because they're still with us. I'd like to say about finishing the chapel. The work
didn't stop when they finished the chapel. Not long after the chapel was built, a lot of
the rocks from that bank have been shifted now, but the rocks used to roll down, all
over the car park. One boulder rested against the Relief Society room one night. We
were always cleaning up rocks, sometimes you couldn't get in the car park because
there were rocks below the car park. It prompted the authorities to put in retaining
walls alongside of the roadway here, and so we had to dig holes, its still there, we had to
dig into the rock about four feet. If we could get one and a half posts done in a day we
were doing pretty well, the rock was so hard. Eventually it took two or three months,
more than that, maybe six months to finish, a lot of the brethren from Invercargill used
to come up and help, in fact if it wasn't for them it wouldn't be finished today, they used
to come up and help us all the time. There were some willow trees in between them,
but they've grown up since then, they got stronger.
We had to work pretty hard but I like to appreciate those that did work on the
chapel. I'd like to mention some of those who are now not with us, who have passed on,
but who I feel have done us proud as far as the chapel is concerned. They are Sister
Bim, Sister Dodd, Sister Grace, Sister Marie Allen, who consequently married the
painting foreman, Sister Govit, Brother Snow, Brother Peter Taylor, Brother Hikei.
They've all passed on and it was sad to see them go, it was also a nice experience to
have been working with them. I'd like to mention that we still have some sisters here,
excuse me if I miss anybody: The Tudors, Thompsons, Dulcie Cotton, the Bowens,
Brother Mathis, and I have one down here that I think needs a bit of respect, and that's
Elaine Foster, now Elaine Balgera. The condition of this chapel is all related to her
custodial work.
This chapel is 42 years old, if you have a look through you wouldn't think it was
42 years old. It's been looked after immaculately.
In closing I'd like to pay respect to those who worked within the chapel. I've
made full time relationships with those who worked in the chapel. In working at the
chapel we had a relationship that you don't have very often. We didn't have any
arguments, we just got here and went to work and that was that. I have another little
story. This is to suit the Maori's and also Brother Gray, when you put the plaster in the
walls, it wasn't called plaster I think it was mud, "bring some more mud", that was the
term they used to say. And when the block layers were laying the blocks they used to
call it mortar or plaster, and they had this trick of bringing the barrow of plaster to the
side of the scaffolding, they'd put in a shovel and flicked a shovel of plaster and
everything up to the next person up the next level. There was only a few of them that
could do it at this stage, I don't know where the Maori's got this trick from, but it saved
putting it in a bucket, they just got the shovel and flicked it over their head and they
caught it up and then brought the shovel back down again.
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They were really good times. I'd like to bear testimony to you that I know that
the gospel is true. I'm thankful for it. It has changed my life. It has probably made me
a better person. I'm thankful for my family who are pretty well all active in the church.
I say these few thoughts in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen.
Sister Gwen Marshall:
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Good Evening this is a very daunting sort of congregation I'm looking down on.
In fact I'll just give you a wee giggle as we sang the opening hymn the Spirit of God Like
a Fire is Burning. I'm sitting by Colin and you've got some beautiful voices down there,
and I was so enjoying it and singing along, and we got to about the third verse and I
looked at the hymn book and I thought "I'm singing the wrong words here". I said
"Colin what have you got the book open at?" and he had the book open at "We Thank
Thee O God for a Prophet". We're singing away, I was so busy listening to you. We were
singing the right words, we sang your words, so we had to find what the right number
was.
The other thing is I've had to change my talk, so you '11 never know with me,
what might come out. We thought we had to talk about building the chapel, well then I
found out you wanted a history of this area, so I'm just going to take a few minutes
because I'll tell you that at 14 I was walking down the road and by accident I got a job
in a florist shop in my school holidays. When the school holidays finished, I stayed on
at the florist shop, the man asked me to, so I sat my school certificate and went home to
a fairly domineering mother who said, "No you have to work as a secretary". I said I
really would like to work in this florist shop for a while till I'm old enough to be a nurse
- that was better than being a secretary. So anyway the boss from the florist shop went
to see her and said we'll pay her the same wage she got in an office, if you let her come
and work in the florist. So I won the day, I went to work in the florist shop.
And you know what? That decision changed my whole life, in fact it has
changed my eternal life, and I am so glad. Because along the way, when I knocked off
school and went to work there, a young girl came to work in the florist shop too. I think
I was probably 17, and I'm 71 now. So it's a while ago. And here she is - Dawn stand
up - there she is, stand up and everyone have a look at her. I looked at this young girl
when she came to work in the florist shop and she was so happy and I wondered what's
she got? I had gone to a little church down at Portobello on the hills, it was so pretty, a
dear little church that had all the trademarks, the stained glass windows, the polished
pews, the lovely door, the lovely painting over the sacrament table of Holiness in the
House of the Lord, and we wore hats and gloves, even though we were just children I
went along. I had to ask Dawn, I think I'd like to come out with you. I had to ask her
to take me, oh she was really careful was Dawn. So I went along to church with her
and this was my introduction to the Latter-day Saint church. We went to an old, tall,
old building, a tall Dunedin building on the corner down by the exchange, which today
we would call a rabbit warren, corridors, dark stained wood, tall, narrow little windows,
and believe it or not, it was heated with open fires. The room we met in was not as big
as the Stake Room. It had a fire on one side and lo and behold it had another fire
behind you. Well you know what that did? The draught just went whhht like this, and
you sat there. But that wasn't all.
I thought what have I come to, you know? Where's my wee church? I mean it
had stained glass windows that were just so beautiful. It had the Lord is my Shepherd

41

with the little sheep and Jesus Christ with his crook, which I just loved, and it had a
lovely stained glass at the top with the Iona Cross on it and the sun was coming in on
it, and I used to just bask in that little church. Now here I was, and that wasn't all.
There were a few seats up the front with the sacrament table on, and a dear little round
man, who was as short as he was tall, he was very shy, and to this day I can remember
his prayers, because he said the same prayer every time to "bless the sick, the meek,
the downtrodden, and those that mourn, amen." Do you remember Brother Murray's
prayers? There were missionaries, and there was Sister Barrett and Dawn and her
sister, and there was another lady called Sister Donaldson, and there was Jim, who
actually became my husband, okay I knew the right places to go, and guess what? That
was all.
Well, there is just no accounting for the Spirit of the Lord. There is no
accounting when the Spirit touches your life. It will touch you in the most
unsuspecting places and in the most unsuspecting way. All I knew was I wanted to go
back, and I just kept going back for more, didn't I Dawn? I just kept going back for
more. They had great entertainment, they were just a little family, they were mostly
young except for round Brother Murray and a tall lady, called Sister Dalzeil, who used
to come sometimes, but she was getting quite elderly, she was very austere and very
Gevere a.nd we were a.11 on our beet behaviour when ehe waE there, but when she wasn't
there, oh, church was fun.. Do you know what? The missionaries were allowed to
come to the beach with us. Eat your heart out missionaries! They were allowed to put
togs on and they were allowed to come to the beach with us, and this is why I have the
most absolute admiration for the young people of the church today, you are so
wonderful, you are so dedicated.
You know what? When we were young and in the church, do you know what we
did when church was finished? Now don't record this because we'll be
excommunicated!!!! We used to come out of church and as a crew, didn't we Dawn, we
sometimes went to the King, and sometimes we went to the Tip Top and we had lovely
milk shakes and supper. In fact the missionaries made a name for themselves in
Dunedin because they taught the Dunedin milk bars how to make thick milk shakes.
You know we used to have the watery ones, and they said you don't do that, you put ice
cream in them. Then trust Dunedin and New Zealand we always go overboard, you
never keep the happy medium do you? They brought in that awful stuff called thick
shake, instead of milk shakes that were nice and thick with ice cream we used to put
spoonfuls of the thick shake in them. We would go into the King and they were so thick
we couldn't suck it up the straw. Didn't we Dawn?
And you know through all that, we learnt the gospel because on a Monday night,
Sister Barrett was there. We all called her Granny, or Susan Martha, she was always
there, a real bosomy, buxom lady, [she wore] a print frock, and a cardigan. Her house
always smelt nice it was always warm and we would go there for cottage meetings.
They were meetings that were our introduction to the gospel. We would go there and
listen and talk, and talk about all sorts of things. Even "Do cows have souls?" have you
ever been in that sort of conversation? That's what we did when we were young, didn't
we Dawn? We just loved every cottage meeting all the time we were living here.
We had a wonderful Mission President. He traveled all over the island, not only
the island but in the Pacific too. Then when he came around and would have meetings
with us. We'd go on a Friday and all day Saturday and two meetings on a Sunday. We
would have Leadership meetings all day on the Saturday and the Mission President's
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wife would conduct them, because we were so smaH, so few of us. I have the history
book, and it says "at this stage it says we started the Relief Society Visiting Teaching
program with two sisters," isn't that such an achievement. We all worked in Primary,
we all worked in M.I.A. and we all went to Relief Society.
I'll tell you, the first Relief Society meeting I went to we had a sister who was so
crippled with arthritis, she would either stand or lie, she couldn't sit, she had a special
little frame made that she could lean on, She was a dear little sister and so dedicated in
the gospel, she had a lovely squeaky voice . I'll tell you why, I'm talking about the voice,
because there was Hessie Jane Stewart, we always called her Hessie Jane, no
disrespect, I don't know why, but we did. One day there was Hessie Jane, Susan
Martha, I don't know where Dawn was, and there was me, three ofus at Relief Society.
Hessie Jane was very proper, we had to do it properly, her favourite hymn was "Dear to
the Heart of the Shepherd" Sister Barrett was not a singer, I was brand new and Sister
Hessie Jane had a lovely squeaky voice, well you can imagine the three ofus. [Sings].
That was my introduction to Relief Society. But when we sang, we sang to the Lord and
when we talked it was more beautiful and more fulfilling than anything I had ever heard
before. It gave me to understand who my Father in Heaven was and what I could
become, even though it was only a little weekly service.
You see I get wound up don't you? I teach Sunday School and they regret it
because they're always late for priesthood, this is every Sunday, because we go too long.
I met Jim and we were going to get married. I think this was when I started to
miss the chapel because my mother, poor mum but she'll understand, she was quite
conservative, and Jim and I wanted to get married and we had no church. Now, to my
mother that was .... to become a Mormon was awful, but .... I have to tell you this. I
used to put my hat and coat on and my mother would think I was going to church down
the hill and I'd get to the comer and whip my hat off and whip my gloves off, and get on
the bus and come into town and go with Dawn, and then get the bus back, get off
around the corner from Mums, so that if she was looking out the window she wouldn't
see me, and put my hat back on and gloves, and walk in. Mum would say, "did you
have a good morning?" And I'd say, "Yes Mum." I didn't tell a lie, but I did because I
didn't tell her where I'd been either.
When it came to getting married, Mum knew by that stage, and I didn't have a
church, didn't have a church for her daughter to get married in and that was just
terrible. The wedding was nearly off. Jim and I had a row, my mother and I had a row,
everything. I walked down the road crying my eyes out because we had no church. Jim
was saying, "Well if it's going to be that much of a deal, we'd better call it off." Ugh, it
was awful. But then we appeased my mother, we found a nice minister, a really nice
minister, who lent us a church. The Elder's married us and we had our own church
organist, and he [the minister] never even came near, and my mother was appeased,
because we got married in a church.
I tell you this, I've rambled on a lot I know, but I tell you this because when we
heard a rumour there was going to be a chapel, it was just the most wonderful thing
ever. It was absolutely unbelievable that we should have a chapel because we had
started off in these little rooms and had to move three times until we got rooms that
were our own, and no one else used them, so we didn't have cigarettes to clean up first,
before we met in them. John Coburn made us little stools so they had something nice
to kneel on and bless the sacrament, and Brother Perriton made us a nice rostrum, it
was free standing and we thought that was pretty good. But when we heard the chapel
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was going to be built, it was the most incredible thing that was going to happen to us.
But we were going back to the smelly dirty lodge, I beg your pardon, any lodge people
here? We went back to the old lodge hall, so we could save money to build our chapel,
and then our fun started.
We got more people in. We got some wonderful, wonderful sisters into the
gospel. And you're saying fit, young active, lots of muscle - we're going to build the
chapel - no, we didn't. They were older, refined, wonderful sisters with beautiful
talents, great bakers, and great sewers. Why did we get them? Because without you
knowing it, the Lord has got that plan there and He knows who He wants and when he
wants them. I'm just so convinced about that, because those women we got into the
chapel, although we needed money, they were the most wonderful bakers in the world.
Sister Brown was the most wonderful sewer in the world and we started to have sales,
we worked and worked for sales to raise money to build the chapel.
When you went to Sister Cosgroves house to pick up the sales it was like going
into a shop. She had all bags of yo-yo's, bags of biscuits, bags of Anzac biscuits, bags
of Turkish Delight that looked as though it had come out of a confectioners place.
You'd go to Sister Marion Adams place, who was a baker, fruit cakes, lots of them, your
mind would be absolutely boggled by it. And Sister Brown, she wasn't a baker, was a
very refined lady, we found uul she was a sewer, am.l du yuu kuuw wliaL ~he quietly did
in the background? We didn't know until we went to help her. She made ... the
Council, the Council didn't know they were working for the Lord either, but the Council
was even doing the Lord's work. Because at the time the Council opened up the
Octagon to stalls, for organizations and they called it Paddy's Market. So we were in,
boots and all, to the old Paddy's Market, and Sister Brown made, I'm not quite sure if it
was three dozen or four dozen, even in the history I wrote at the time I wasn't quite
sure, of little girls summer frocks with little bonnets to match. They were just
beautifully finished with braid and lace and all the trimmings on it. That was the
fashion in those days. We had so many to put on the stall that we didn't know how we
were going to display them, and one of the men made one of those racks like you see in
a shop, that comes down with the three points legs at the bottom. And here we were at
our Paddy's Market in the Octagon, with all our dresses, little boys romper suits that
she had made, all in a row, and all this most incredible baking. I have confusion about
how much money we took, I think it was in the hundreds, and you've got to remember
that that was pounds in those days not dollars. We were just absolutely flabbergasted.
I just want to tell you, that not just those sisters, but then we got some other
sisters into the gospel. We got Sister Margaret Bowen, she's sitting down there with
Dawn, we got Sister Jenner, Sister Dawn Anderson back there, we got Maureen Lather
back there, and people that are in the chapel today, Deanne I'm not going to miss you
out honey. But Dawn Anderson must have made so many chocolate sponges, I could
believe that she wouldn't want to make another one. One of the other sisters found out
she was beating them all by hand, I think Dawn weren't you? So Sister Leckie, who
was another lovely sister who lived up the road here, she lent her a beater to beat up
the sponges, because Dawn was just turning out these sponges. We raised, yes, we,
because I did help in my own way although I wasn't the baker these girls were, but I got
it that in just over two years they raised 1,600 pounds, on cake stalls, and that was a
lot of money for just a few sisters that we were and how much work they did.
Then we started to have cake stalls every three months, that's quite often. When
you're paying your tithing, paying Branch budget, paying into the building account,
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remember when you paid into the temple building account. And then we did all this
baking. The sisters just made my testimony grow so much.
Then we started the chapel, they talked about the little kitchen at the back. I'm
not kidding you it was just horrendous, awful conditions to work in because the boards
didn't meet and the door was never shut and outside the kitchen it was just mud. They
had to come up here every day and cook for the men who were working on the chapel.
Sometimes there was only four, and that seems reasonable , but sometimes when
friends were here it would go up to sixteen and sometimes on a Saturday the local boys
were fed as well.
Every day somebody, one or two, usually two together, had to come up three dirt
tracks not the road that we've got now, and along we'd walk in the mud and dirt of the
construction site. I never knew why they did that, but they put the kitchen on that end
of the section, not at the top of the road, isn't that like a man! They had to go through
all the mud to do it, and not only was it cold and draughty, but I want to tell you
something else, there were mice. Everything had to be in a tin, it was awful, and then I
don't know what you're like but, do you know what we saw sometimes between the
rafters - rats! That was just about the stone end of me when I saw those rats. They
cooked in those conditions.
Then we thought when summer came, do you know what we had? I never quite
understood, I think I've got a question to ask the Lord. The only time I didn't think he
quite looked after us because he sent us the wasps? Do you remember the wasps,
girls? Awful, trying to cook the dinner and I think it was a big learning curve. You have
to understand that when we built the chapel what a big learning curve it was for us.
We had the younger ones, you know these ones coming now, but they had their
children and going up there was quite an ordeal. They asked me to take charge of doing
the rosters and the cooking up there, so before I met them ... In Dunedin, in those days
... Maori people please don't take offence at me because I love you and I mean no
offence by this, but you've got to remember we were young and ignorant, okay. When I
say this I'm talking about when I was young and ignorant and I hadn't met you and I
didn't know too much about you. I planned the menus. We were used to husbands
who took a packed lunch to work, and we had little children who took sandwiches, and
'bickies' and fruit and things, but I was sensible enough to know that they would like to
eat, better than that, so I wrote out my menus with sausage rolls, meat pies and so I
tried to elongate out the sandwiches and Brother Jarman was in charge of building the
chapel.
On the second day, you can imagine I was pretty nervous about all this, and he
said, "I need to speak to you." And he said, "If you're going to cook for these boys like
this all the time they're here, you'd better think again." I thought "hmm, I've never had
anyone really talk to me like that before." I said "what's the matter?" He said, "These
are Maori boys." I said, "Yes, but aren't they like us?" He said, "These Maori boys have
come here on a mission and they are getting ten shillings a week and they can't go
down to the shops and buy pies and drinks, for morning tea and then come and have
your nice little lunch. They haven't got money for that," he said, "if you want to keep
these boys happy you have to learn to cook." I said, "Well what will I give them?" And
he talked about the meat and the potatoes, and all the things that they liked, you see.
said, "But they're getting that for tea when they go home." He said, "You want to keep
these boys happy, you feed them." I remember I went home crying myself to sleep that
night because I was so bewildered and upset about it.
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They were four very nice boys. One lived with us, and with Dawn and in other
peoples' homes. I said to him "Wally, you'll have to tell me what I should cook for you."
He said, "Well, we love mutton, and chops and a boil up." I thought, "What's a boil up?"
And he said "You just give us a boil up and if you throw some puha in we'll just love
you." I said, "Well if you'll just tell me what the puha is." I found out it was thistle. We
had to reassess our ... oh I've got to close don't I.
Well I'll tell you what, you need never doubt that the Lord is in charge. You
never doubt that do you? When you've been in the church for a while and you look at
what happens, we had a scripture today about we do not comprehend the will of the
Lord. I don't comprehend, because right at that time the MM Butchers came to New
Zealand, I think from Australia. The MM Butchers, do you remember them? They sold
heaps of meat, all this meat okay, and it was real cheap mutton and what have you.
They had these great big legs of mutton and it wasn't red stripe, it wasn't no stripe, it
was blue stripe, do you know what blue stripe mutton is? It's not really good mutton, I
think it's the age of it, and they sold it really cheap, and the MM Butchers are closed
now, see the Lord doesn't need them to be here anymore, but we needed them when we
were building the chapel because we didn't have much money, there were only a few of
us, and we were able to go to the MM Butchers and buy the right food for the boys.
They loved it when we cooked big legs of mutton, they loved ii when we did I;:! loin of
chops, when we had the gravy and potatoes. And then Wally taught me how to make
pork and puha. I vowed when we finished two years, I'd never eat another blue stripe
mutton, but I'll tell you It's like when in the Old Testament and the New Testament and
when Nephi and his family ate raw meat and it was sweet to them, you know our blue
stripe mutton, we learned that ifwe gave it five hours cooking, very gently and very low,
'when we served it up, delicious, nothing wrong with it, lovely soft tender meat and the
boys loved it and didn't have to chew on it.
There is no doubt that the hand of the Lord is in all things that we do. I think
I've overstepped the mark on the time, but I did just want to say Leanne, when she was
eighteen, used to come up here and scrape the rocks, which was pretty good for an
eighteen year old. There was nowhere for the sisters to record, come on girls put your
hands up, more time than the men, I had to get that in because Colin said we didn't
start work until later in the chapel - he got it all wrong. We scraped bricks and we did
all sorts of things.
Somebody painted this wall, Margaret was it you? And Maureen, Maureen
sitting at the back there, they built up three coats of paint on that particular wall. They
had to scrape it down first I've got some pictures here, it wasn't only the women who
worked scraping, excuse to all you other girls and your children, but trust a mother,
you only take photos of your own children. Now here's my little boy, I think he's only
18 months, with a little wee block in his hand scraping the bricks, because we had to
go around and scrape every single one of these bricks to take the rough pieces of
concrete off them. My four year old daughter, and this is my son, he's a chauvinist now
and he was then, nothing was humdrum as scraping bricks, he had to be one of the
men, but he's trying to shift the scaffolding. He would never have shifted it but he was
trying to, that's typical of my son.
This is them boiling up the water for the first baptism. We had a bit of an
argument about this baptism. We're still not sure who was the first one, Sister Leckie
was one of our mature ladies, got changed in our draughty kitchen, and baptized in this
open, tarpaulin lined baptismal font over here. Well I find out that Sister Nathan and
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her family also, and I don't know who went first, got baptized in that same font, before
it was finished.
And Eric, I've got to tell you a story about Eric, I'll tell you two stories about
Eric. Eric is sitting back here and when he was thirteen, and just joined the church, he
used to come up here on his bike and work after school, you know, oh we were lucky
with the people who helped us . He was baptized in the font, the water was so cold.
They must have only heated it for Sister Leckie, they couldn't have heated it for the
Nathan's, now don't take offence. Eric had to be done three times. Now, his mother
tells the story that when Eric got out of the font he said "If I had known I had to get
baptized three times, one for the Father, one for the son, and one for the Holy Ghost, I'd
never have done it. Isn't it gorgeous.
I want to bear you my testimony about the truthfulness of the gospel. The
experiences we had, and I wrote this little letter a long time ago, it's in my history book.
This is what I had to say: How grateful I am to have the opportunity to write in this
book, I'm grateful too for the love and the work that is behind every page, for the
diligence of those who have worked with me within these pages . It is a privilege to
express my gratitude to the divine origin of the church and its effect upon my life and
the effect it has had on the lives of my sisters in the gospel. As I look back, I realize
that no single event has had such a tremendous effect on my personal life and growth
as the time I will spend serving. The breadth of this program is a constant source of joy
and wonder to me. It causes such development in our lives that we find the potential
within ourselves that tempts us to continually reach upwards and onwards, towards
greater truth and greater values. I pray that everyone here can share in this program
that their lives may be blessed and their homes er,iriched with its diving guidance.
I leave you these words in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
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It's a hard lot to follow, isn't it? The trouble with being the final speaker is that
everything that's worth saying has been said, and I have here my notes and I don't
know what I'm going to do. Everyone that has spoken this evening has stood up and
introduced themselves, and the background and nature of their country, you've
probably already guessed I'm an Englishman. I was born in East London, come from
London, England and I came here in 1956. I've worked here ever since and never been
back, but I plan to go back in a couple of months. I was not a member of the church at
the time, I joined the church in September, 1960.
The District President was James Marshall, Sister Marshall, who has just been
speaking to you, her husband. Early in 1962 he called me to serve as the Branch
President, with the responsibility and assignment to build this chapel, pay for it, get it
open, dedicate it and have the branch organized in it, suited and fitting to the size of
the building that it is. No background, no training, just as Sister Marshall says, the
Lord calls the person whom he thinks has the potential and I'm sure that most of it you
don't think it is yourself, so you struggle and you spend a lot of time on your knees to
get the job done. But you only get it done as a result of dedicated, committed members
of the church.
I'm going to cut a lot of this out because of the fact that time is getting on and
most of it that's worth hearing you've heard. But this piece of property, when President
Marshall was asked to find some property to build a chapel on, he took me along with
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him. We looked at a couple of sites. One of them was at Wakari, right across the other
side of the town, before they developed that area there was a section on the hill and
then we looked at this one, but the people in charge of purchasing property for a chapel
wanted that platform up on the top there. You came when it was dark so you didn't see
what's up there, but you'll see it in the morning, there's a platform up the top there that
would have been ideal, but they would not sell, so we had to make do with this.
At the time this was owned by Mr. Josephs, and it was a quarry. He had
finished with it as a quarry, and they decided would develop it for housing, so, as Colin
Nansen has already told you, it's all solid rock. The developer realized that this is not
going to be economical for housing, maybe today with all the modern technology, but at
that stage ...
[Tape ran out]
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Fireside at Christchurch Stake Center Tuesday, April 20, 2004
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The tape of the Christchurch fireside did not turn out. It was garbled and
unintelligible. So here is a synopsis of the event from the notes of Bonnie Naluai who
was assigned to record the events of the day and Mike Foley.
As we came into Christchurch Raewyn Shelford described the old mission home
she remembered called 'Mona Vale'. It was a three story estate that was considered one
of the most beautiful in the city. It had a remarkable view of the River Avon and all the
flowers for which the city is famous. The name of the estate was changed to 'Cadewa'. In
the 1970s the community got together and bought the property for $15,000,000 in
order to preserve the location.
The fireside was under the direction of Bishop Saitele of the Wainoni Samoan
ward. Rex Frandsen began by introducing the Mormon Pacific History Society and its
goal of recording and sharing Church history. He mentioned that the Proceedings will
soon be available on the BYU Provo Library's website for all to see.
Then Delsa Moe introduced the Polynesian Cultural Center and its mission. She
spoke in both Samoan and English. Her remarks were basically directed to the youth in
the audience who may be interested in coming up to work at the PCC.
Mike Foley spoke about the CCH/BYUH Alumni Association and the legacy built
upon the vision of David 0. McKay. He announced the Golden Jubilee events planned
for 2005.
The speaker from Christchurch was Brother Peter Van Ballagooie. He had
studied the early history of the Church in Christchurch and Canterbury and said that
according to the records he could find the Church dated back to the establishment of a
Relief Society on December 26, 1876 with thirteen sisters, many traveling by horseback,
some coming as far as eighteen miles to the meetings in Papanui. Meetings were held
the first and last Monday of each month . There were no Maori members at this time. In
1881 President William Bromley presided over the mission and visited Christchurch.
And in November 1892 the conference of the Australasian Mission was held in
Christchurch. Many of the early members migrated to Utah and the Church grew
slowly.
He found a record that said in 1949 the Taikoe Branch had no chapel but met
in a rented hall. They had a lot of unity. There was an Elder Burton at that time that
played a trumpet on a radio program.
During the 1950s the branch would have bake sales to make money for their
building and budget expenses. In 1959 Elders Hugh B. Brown, Ezra Taft Benson, and
John Langdon visited their branch. Overall the branch grew "somewhat".
Finally the branch purchased a building where they could meet. But it burned
down when a pile of leaves caught fire. In 1960 they decided to build the present
building using the building missionary program. Brother Van Ballagooie mentioned that
some construction techniques were new to New Zealand such as the laminated beams
in the cultural hall. And the kitchen was mentioned in the local newspaper. Apparently
this was a new idea in Christchurch churches.
In 1960 there were two branches. Now there is a large stake and four chapels in
the city. The Church is growing in Christchurch. Brother Van Ballagooie said he was
baptized in 1961 and has never regretted it.
After Brother Van Ballagooie's talk the fireside concluded and everyone
adjourned into the cultural hall for some entertainment from the Samoan ward young
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women who performed some Samoan, Tahitian, and Fijian songs and dances. Bishop
Saitele said there were 300 members in the Samoan ward there reflecting the Samoan
diaspora in New Zealand. Raewyn mentioned that the site of the old mission home,
'Mona Vale', was next door but we couldn't see anything in the dark.
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Fireside at Manukau Stake Centre, Auckland
April 25th, 2004
Sister Hinemoa Hakaraia:
"Aloha my friends from Hawaii. "Aloha." Aloha my relatives from New Zealand.
"Aloha." Kiaora. "Kiaora." I deem this a great honour to be invited to speak at this
fireside tonight. This is our ANZAC Day today and I just thought, before I continue with
my talk, that I pay reverence to my brother, who died on the 29 th April last year, and left
me on my own-some out of our three families, and I am so thankful for him and you'll
notice as I go along in my report tonight, how important he was to me. I am thankful
for all the families who supplied their children to go to war, so that we could live in
peace in our clean, green country. Doesn't that sound good? It sounds exciting to
think that we have a clean, green country. But we need to keep it that way. It is just
so wonderful to see you all here tonight.
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I'm an Auckland girl. I was born in Takapuna, in Elder Dil's country, and from there we
came to live in Hobson Street and that is certainly different now. I was born in 1929,
and I'm sixteen years of age, don't I look it? And it's just so wonderful, when I think
about the things that have happened to me in my life, I know without the gospel I'd
have long gone to another planet. And Heavenly Father has promised that I'm going to
stay on this planet for another one hundred and twenty years and so the people who
don't like me had better get used to it.
I am so thankful for the opportunity that I have had of being born of goodly parents,
and being born in this gospel. Quite often I think where would I be without the church
in my life? I love the song that says 'Welcome, welcome, Sabbath morning, now we rest
from every care'. Well I think that song must have been written by a non-member
because the Sabbath morning is no longer a rest period is it? That could possibly be
the busiest time that we will have and as we get older it gets busier and busier. And so
I have asked my Bishop to release me from the one hundred and two positions that he
has called me to, so that I can enjoy a bit of this rest that we have been promised, that
is ours, when we greet the Sabbath morning.
So that takes me back to Hobson Street. From Takapuna we moved to Hobson Street,
in the hub of Auckland City. We had trams that took us out to Western Springs, where
we could pick watercress and catch eels. My brothers and I, I had three brothers
younger than me, we would get on the tram with our Dad and we would go out and pick
our watercress, catch our eels, put them in our sugar bag and come back on the tram
and then low and behold, the sugar bag would fall down on the tram and my brothers
and I would look out the window not wanting to own that sugar bag. Why? Because
the eels had started crawling around and so you can see from that that was the
wonderful life that the Andrews family had.
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Our parents, were both married before they married and had us, and they didn't know
what a great joy they had in store for them. Our Dad, well neither of our parents, could
speak Maori, so that's probably why Johna asked me to speak. When I was at home
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minding my own business and just writing up my daily journal, writing to a moko on a
mission in Sydney, writing to my daughter who works in the Foreign Affairs in Berlin,
and the telephone rings. "Aunty Hine, is that you?" I said "well who do you think
would be answering my phone?" I thought my goodness, I thought that boy was had it,
asking me if I was Aunty Hine. "Of course I'm Aunty Hine, and this is where I live, now
what do you want? State your name and story." "Oh, I'm Johna Elkington." I nearly
said who's that, but I didn't, I've still got a few manners left. Most of my manners have
been beaten out of me. I've been a teacher for forty years.
I've been to BYU Hawaii and I woke up one morning and I thought "whatever am I doing
in this place." What made me think that was when I looked up at the ceiling and these
monsters were walking across the ceiling of our one bedroom apartment. We had one
bedroom and our one daughter was the one that had the bedroom. Dad and I had to
sleep on a couch each. But do you know, since then I have realized that the Lord
knows we need to be taught lessons. And that's how we are now, we still sleep on one
bed here and one bed there, and we practiced in Hawaii. I thought we were going to
Hawaii to that land of romance. That I'd sit on Waikiki and I'd meet a millionaire and
say to Dad "Go on, back you go to New Zealand." He almost didn't come, you know,
now when I think about it, I was fifty when I made that stupid decision to go to Hawaii.
And I'll tell you, and I told Johna, I will tell you tonight why I made that decision,
because I make all the decisions, but never mind that.
Our son had gone to Hawaii. He had baptized his wife, his proposed wife, after his
mission and then I sent him to BYU Hawaii and luckily his fiance was going to Europe
somewhere and I thought, oh well we're going to have a temple wedding, so you go to
BYU and you go to Europe, and that's what they did. Then at the end of the year, no he
baptized her and then at the end of the year he called me and said "Mum, am I coming
home?" I said "I don't care what you've done, you've been away for a year. Hopefully
you've been educated by these people who think they've got the only education system
in the whole world." And I said "Now, you should be ready to face the world." He said,
"but I don't know what to do Mum." I said, "obviously you haven't worked hard
enough." I was yelling and screaming and all this money I had spent to send him on
his mission and then to school, and now he was asking me what he was supposed to
do. I said "don't you have counselors at that school? Don't you have teachers there?"
Never knowing that he hadn't made the grade and he'd been sent to another school. I
nearly got my broomstick out of the cupboard, so I could fly over there and belt him up
with my broomstick, and then drop him in the ocean on the way home, or something
like that.
Anyway, he came home and then when Margaret, when they met each other I thought
"Uh huh, I think they're going to get married. Nothing seems to have changed." So they
got married and my poor daughter in law was thrown out of her family because she had
dared to be baptized. So I got another plane ticket, now I had two of them I had to get
plane tickets for, and they came back to Hawaii and three of their five boys were born in
Hawaii. The first one, number one, was married yesterday.
And so when I think about that decision, and this is how it came about. I woke up one
morning and I said to my husband, "Dad, Kura has gone to Hawaii for summer, Neha
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and Margaret are there". I'm spending too much money calling them -we didn't have
Telstra Clear then or these other flash telephone places - and I said, "What are we doing
here?" At that time I was teaching at Church College, and that's another story. Invite
me back another time and I'll tell you about that. And so, we were at Church College,
just the two of us. You know that time when you think, oh, I'm looking forward to just
being the two of us, being together and how boring. No reflection on my husband, no
reflection on him, it was all because of me.
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I said, "What are we doing here? Why don't we go to Hawaii?" Before he could answer I
had our seats booked, I'd handed in my resignation to Brother Alton Wade, who didn't
like me anyway, but who cares you know, and only because I asked him questions
about why were our kids being sent to BYU and they never came home. He said to me,
"Sister Hakaraia, come into my office". And I very meekly walked into his office and
said, "Yes Brother Wade?" And he said, "I think you need to know that the church gives
our young people the opportunity and what they do with it is their agency." And I
thought, what channel did you come down on, you know, Maori kids don't know how to
do that! So I said, "how about if I resigned from my teaching position at Church
College?" And he said, "I dare you to!" And I thought, yes, you're not the first one to
say that to me. I'll show you. And off we went to Hawaii.
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My daughter, who was ready for her senior year at high school, cried every night. I'd
wake up in the middle of the night because I could feel these teardrops. I thought it
was rain, you know. I thought oh these houses in Hawaii all leak. And I thought the
rain was coming through. But it was our daughter, crying to come home. I said, "We
haven't got any money for you to go home. So, I'll take you up to the Point and you can
swim home." And she said, "Oh but Mum, I want to go home." I said, "Love, you go to
Kahuku High School."
And then Api Hemi had come back to New Zealand and said, "Don't send your daughter
to Kahuku High School. That's the worst high school in the whole of America." I said,
"Who gave you that news Api Hemi?" And he said "Oh, I know." And I said, "Nobody
tells me where to send my children to school." And I said, "Well she'll have to go there.
I'm not bussing her anywhere. She's going there and she's going to do as she is told."
And that's what she did. And she graduated, ahhh what's the word? "Valedictorian."
Yes, almost valedictorian and I said, "Ahhh, now you get to BYU." She said, "When are
we going home?" I said, "Well I have to go to school, they won't let me live in this
country unless I go to school." And I'm fifty, and I'm fifty, and I said yeah, I think that
might be a good experience. They will never ever have that experience with anybody
else like me. And so I enrolled.
When I first went to Church College, Gene Crismon said to me, "Oh, you're the answer
to our prayers Sister Hakaraia." And I listened, he was one of the last Americans to be
here at Church College, and I listened to him and I thought "Oh get a life! You know, if
I'm the answer to your prayers, what's the answer to my prayers?" And he said, "Well,
we know that you've had experience with older students." I said, "Yes." He said, "Well,
we are going to start the senior business course at Church College of New Zealand." I
said, "Really!" And he said, "Yes, and we've got this room full of electronic typewriters."
And I'd never seen an electric typewriter, let alone an electronic typewriter, and I
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thought 'no', but my pride wouldn't let me tell him I don't know how to use those sort of
typewriters. But, we lived just down the road from Church College and every morning
at 2am I would go up and then I would be right on course with the lesson I was going to
give my students when they came that day. And that's what I did.
It upset me that our Maori students weren't performing. I mean, I had a broken down
electric typewriter at Henderson High School, that's where I had taught for eighteen
years, before this little pip-squeak Barney Wihongi said to me, "Sister Hakaraia, you
need to come here and teach!" And I thought 'Excuse me!' And he said, "Oh you pray
and fast and you11 be alright." And I thought "Excuse me! But I am your aunty, ifwe
go through the, you know, through the family history centre, and you're telling me to
pray and fast." And this Maori boy said to me, "Oh Sister Hakaraia, we know you pray
a lot, but you don't really look as you fast much!" And I said, "Excuse me! You come up
here." And he said, "Oh no Sister Hakaraia, if I come up there you11 tramp on my feet
and you11 break my toes!" And I said, "You're dead right!"
And so from there this discontentment grew and grew until my children left Church
College and off I came to BYU Hawaii. And following on from what Brother Elkington
said, and he hasn't paid me tonight, yet. He may not pay me after I've finished, but, I
quite agree with him. It's a beautiful campus.
I woke up this morning when I saw these things walking across the ceiling, thought
where am I? Am I in a jungle somewhere? My dad with his first wife, had gone, they
were one of the first Maori's to go from New Zealand to Hawaii, to the Hawaii temple.
And I always had this secret yearning in my heart that one day I'd like to go to Hawaii.
And so now that my chance had come, nothing was going to stop me except the
Immigration man at the Immigration Office in Auckland here, he said, "Oh but you have
a son and daughter, and three children in Hawaii, and that's your family." I said,
"Excuse me that's my son. That's not my family. My aunties, my uncle, my cousins,
my brothers and my sisters are all here in New Zealand." And I nearly said to him, who
wants to go to your country anyway, but I thought no, I want my visa, I want my visa,
so I closed my mouth for a little while. And he said, "Well, will you go and fill this in."
And right at that time Brother Hakaraia, they brought out, you know these fabulous
governments that we have, Brother Hakaraia, he turns sixty one then, and at that time
they decided that you couldn't receive your pension if you were living overseas. And I
said, "Well Dad,that answers your question. You're staying home and Kura and I are
going."
But somehow other people, other things, must have happened. The Lord must have
checked in right at that time when he heard me say that and off Brother Hakaraia came
with us. He worked on the plantation and we got free fruit and vegetables. I said
"good." Then he said, "But I'm feeling sick." I said, "I don't care how sick you are, you
go to work, we've got three grandchildren here, and a son I'm trying to get back into
school. You go." And he went. Then he got a job working at the temple, and thought
oh well 111 fix her, I won't be going to work on the plantation any more. But the Lord
must have heard my prayers, once he heard my prayers. We were there for five years,
and I graduated from that college with two degrees, and my daughter graduated.
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You remember how I told you the raindrops were dropping on my arm because she
wanted to come home? Then when she graduated, I had to go back and pick her up .
"Bob Perriton had offered me a job back at Church College. And I said, "I'll come home
with the proviso that you bring my son, my daughter in law and my three children
home and I'll work twenty four hours a day to repay you." And I said, "I dare you!" And
that's what we did, that's what we did, because they weren't sufficiently ... what's the
word? What's the word I want? They couldn't pay their own way if their mother was at
school. If their mother was still working they could, but we did. And we call came
home together. And we have been home nineteen years this July.

)
)

)

)
)

"I had a little accident. I just sort of fell and my knee bone sort of snapped and I must
have been chasing Dad out the front door or something, and it's sort of slowed me
down, as far as my legs are concerned - but my mouth still goes. And after all you can't
get a job unless you can answer the questions they ask you. So your mouth is very
important, but what's up here is more important, so that you can control the things
that come out of your mouth.
"You young people, you will love it in Hawaii and at BYU that is church oriented and all
you have to do is stay on campus. Am I right? "Yes." Yes, I know I am, because I was
there, I was there. And so, stay on campus. There are lots of things to distract you. In
Auckland there are lots of things to distract you, and where does it get you? Nowhere,
unless you go to church, unless you go to the temple, unless you pay your tithing,
unless you turn up to give a talk

)

)
)

)
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"Now, this afternoon I almost couldn't get here. I racked my brains. My son said, "I'll
take you Mum." And I said, "Are you sure?" He said, "Yes Mum, I'll be there at six
o'clock. Rings me at four o'clock to say, "I'm sorry Mum, I can't.. .... " so bash goes the
phone. And then I rang my Bishop. I think he must have been at our video conference,
and so he wasn't home, and I bashed the phone down from that. And then his
counselor is a Chaplin, he'd been to visit the people in hospital so my phone didn't get
such a hard bash as I'd given the other two. And then my phone book, my little phone
book, opened at the name Semu. And that was my previous Bishop.
"I called. He works in a prison, and he wasn't available, and Sister Semu offered to
bring me. And so I am so grateful that she made the effort. I think that it's wonderful
that you're all here tonight. My Bishop would love this sort of audience, because you're
not at home watching your televisions. Who cares, you'll see the results tomorrow
morning! So obviously you all know what I'm talking about.

J

So may the Lord bless us, and keep us and help us to build up His kingdom. It's not
my kingdom, some of my sisters think it is, but it isn't and if they want to think that
way that's their problem, but it's the Lord's Kingdom that we are trying to build.

)

When I think I had a life of home Sunday School, I think I had a life of this and a life of
that and a life of the next thing, and here we are in this beautiful, beautiful building.
Do we deserve it? Well by your attendance tonight I'll send a good word in for you. And
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I have a strong testimony of the truth of this gospel. May we be, when Johna told me
that Dianne was speaking and that Elder Dil was speaking, and I remember Elder Dil
as a little pakeha boy running around in the North Shore with Gloria and Wilfred, and I
thought how wonderful, and look at him now - he's our Area man. And what a man.
And may we all have the Lord to bless us. Look after our children, know where they
are. Who cares? My son stands there and stands that wide and I'm standing there
saying, "You are my son and when you get over the other side I will still be your
mother." And he looks down at me as if to say 'oh get a life Mum'. And I think, yes
we've got a life, bound together by the holy sealings of the temple. May we all be happy
in what we are doing.
When Bishop speaks to you next week about accepting a position, put a smile on your
face and say, "Certainly Bishop." Not what do I do Bishop. You just say "Yes," first and
then get the book that tells you what you have to do. That's why the church publishes
these books. And if you can't read, then get your children to read it to you. I'd better
stop!

May we all have our testimony and may we love the Lord with all our hearts, is my
prayer in the name of Jesus Christ. Amen.
And I'll give your Stake President my telephone number in case he wants to invite me
back.
Sister Dianne Fitisemanu:
I'm very grateful to be here this evening brothers and sisters, at the end of five minutes
we'll go eat. A few weeks ago, late in the evening, I was at my computer and the phone
rang, I got the same sort of phone call that she got, from John Elkington. It was really
nice to chat with him after such a long time. For some reason he asked me if I would
come along this evening and speak and I said I'm not sure, I'm still not quite sure. But
he did say there was a group of people coming on a church history tour.
I immediately started to take post-it-notes of things ancient and old and asked if I could
relate some of my memories of growing up in South Auckland, as part of one of the
founding families who was in the first branch, before there were any chapels or any
other wards, as part of church history, and also as an ex-graduate of BYU. So I'm very
glad, actually and in preparing my comments for this evening I shed a few tears,
because I sat there and listed all the things I could remember about growing up in the
church in South Auckland.
So I've titled my comments 'I Remember When'. I had to dig through and choose only a
few things because the list got longer and longer and as I looked at the list I looked at
the names I had written on the list and many of those people had since passed away,
and I was feeling sad about that.
I Remember When .. .
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I remember when we had to go very early to church to the cadet hall. Because we had
to help our father clean up the beer bottles and sweep the cigarette butts before we
could start church, and air out the hall from all the smokey smells from the parties the
night before.
I remember home primary at our home. We used to rotate between ourselves and the
Westerlund family, the Beezley family and the Paniora family at that time. Opening
Exercises were in the living room and then classes were in the kitchen and the
bedrooms. I remember that all the mothers in the ward, or the branch at that time,
were the teachers.
I remember when my father used to come in from work and he'd catch a train, then
after dinner he'd hop on his bike and ride to the Papatoetoe chapel site and he'd hand
dig some of the trenches in readiness for the building of the Papatoetoe chapel.

)

)

)
)

I remember when he was leaving home on Saturday mornings, begging my father to
take me with him to the building site. So he would sit me on the front of his bicycle
and we would peddle up to the chapel and I'd spend all day helping him cart bricks and
carry his hammer and nails.
I remember one particular winter, it was very cold, and it was really raining.
remember having an old spaghetti tin, one of those really big catering spaghetti tins,
baling out some of the trenches, so the brethren could lay the pipes before the
foundations could be laid. I remember wearing a little bright yellow Macintosh and
matching hat, and little gumboots and being very happy to play in the water and bale
out those trenches.

)
)

)

)

)
)
)
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I remember when my father and his home teaching companion, Brother Tamou, who
has since passed away, they used to go home teaching and they would share this one
bicycle, my dads. They would ride that bike to Pukekohe and home teach. They would
wheel the bike up the hills and then they would double each other down the hills, and
then walk back up the hill and double down.
When I think back at the dedication of the people at that time, I am very humbled. I
don't know of anyone, I haven't ridden a bus in years, and I wouldn't be seen dead on
one, but I don't know anybody who would ride a bicycle to Pukekohe, let alone catch a
bus. But they would ride their bicycle one a month, and they would never miss, but
they would go early in the morning, have a little bowl of food, tied with a tea towel, on
the front of their handlebars, and they would double each other on the bicycle to
Pukekohe. There weren't any motorway to Pukekohe then, let me tell you, they went
the long way round.

)
)

)
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I remember the dedication of the Papatoetoe chapel. I remember that historic moment
when members of that first branch, who then became the first ward, sixth ward at that
time. I remember when being part of that first group of people, and I remember
watching as I'm sitting with my Mum, looking up and seeing Don Beezley called, and all
the others, were all family at that time and a great joy for us to see the first chapel
completed and in this area of South Auckland, dedicated.
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As I remember back I am staggered at the growth in the church, this is in my lifetime,
and I'm not that ancient. The growth of the church, to have grown from a home branch
and for it to grow and be in this amazing chapel.
I remember how there was Sunday School and Relief Society in the morning then we'd
go home for lunch and have a sleep, and then back again for Sacrament Meeting in the
evening. I remember church back then was a very long drawn out affair. It was the
entire Sunday and then we'd go back after that for a fireside, and for choir practice, and
for other meetings in the evening. So Sunday was a very, very long day.
I remember the 'Week for the Lord' programs. Where entire week's pay packets would
be given, and donated, so that they could help toward chapels. That was especially
done with the Yates Road chapel. We, as a family, I think four or five times, were
required to donate the entire pay package and gave it carefully, so that chapel could be
built.
I look back, with great respect and reverence at the level of commitment of the people of
that time, and I don't think as I look at all my nieces and nephews and members of my
extended friendships, people really know and take to heart the kind of sacrifice and the
kind of sacrifice that brings us to this lovely chapel, with padded seats, nice carpet and
beautiful hanging lights, the cost that it was to the people of that time. And although it
wasn't all that long ago the sacrifice was great for them.
I remember the legacy left to me and when I looked back I thought which of the people
who I grew up with, all helped to build just about every chapel in South Auckland. I
look back and I think my father worked on just about every chapel before he passed
away, and the legacy left to us as a family.
Part of that legacy includes the principles of intelligence. Here's where I constantly am
grateful for the opportunity to grow what small semblance of intelligence I might have
by going to BYU. I applied three times to BYU and I was denied entry the first two times
and on the third time I was finally accepted to Hawaii, and that began one of the most
wonderful journeys for me.
I worked extremely hard and I think that really helped, I was older than a lot of
students, and so I found that I had to work twice as hard. I used to get frustrated and
cry a lot, because it was very difficult for me. When I'd see younger students whip
through classes and charge off down the beach and I would have to go back to math
labs and get tutoring and found it really difficult, but the wonderful thing was walking
across the stage and receiving an Associate of Arts in Communications and a Bachelor
of Arts in Organizational Development.
I believe I would not have had that opportunity to move to New York and live in uptown
Manhattan Spanish Harlem, and work for a Wall Street Brokerage firm while going to
Columbia University at nights doing a Master's Degree in Organizational Psychology.
All the desire and opportunity to do that came from my experience at BYU. I would not
have traded that for anything in the world.
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I remember being up there, and being alone, catching a cab from LaGuardia to the
campus at Columbia University and finding that they didn't have a room for me. I was
so panicked by two women driving through the middle of Harlem by the time I got there
I was so afraid that I demanded a room on the spot an when they saw this crazy
Samoan woman, they gave me a room. I had, I think, $500 on my credit card and it
took me three months to get a job there, so I lived off this credit card. I had a little bit
of room on that credit card and I knew it would take me a while when I couldn't pay the
payments, so I went down to a night check and drew everything off that credit card. I
divided that into twelve weeks, and that's what I lived off until I got a job, to support
myself and pay for school. A Master's Degree at that time was thirty thousand dollars
or so, what the main thing was, was the fortitude that I had and that fortitude came
through from very hard working parents, we had that work ethic.
I remember hopping off the subway around about four o'clock and going home to get
books and then going out to Columbia and to go to class at night.

)

)
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I remember having no money to subway back home and having to walk home at night.
And in Spanish Harlem late at night, seeing people standing on street corners, warming
their hands, it was just like the movies. And people would say, are you alright? Can we
take you somewhere? It was very much a family atmosphere. I have never ever felt
unsafe in New York City. The job pay off for me was to go to school, to gain knowledge
and to gain, I think, a better acceptance that all would be well.
That experience has blessed my life and continues to do so. I don't know if I would
have had that opportunity if I had stayed home, with my mother and gone to Auckland
University. If anybody asks me what my BYU experience was like, I am very quick to
tell them. There were two other students who went with me to Columbia from BYU. We
had only to go to one classroom we knew that our grounding at BYU was so much
better, we stood out amongst our peers. I am very grateful for the opportunity to
accompany them. I felt very unworthy to. I am very, very grateful, especially for this
wonderful group of people who sit behind me. For the lifetime friendships that I have
made with some of these people, some of them are new on campus, I look with great
pride and I see my dorm mother Raewyn Shelford, who was absolutely, I think, nicer to
me and my friend Alisa, than everyone else in the dorm, she took care of us really well
and we loved her for it. I am very grateful to see these good people here today, to say
that my experience at BYU was better than I ever dreamed possible. For that, and for
this opportunity I am grateful to be here tonight. I am grateful for great parents who
loved me enough to teach me good things. Thank you for your time this evening
brothers and sisters. In the name of Jesus Christ. Amen

)
Elder Lindsey Dil:

)
)
)

I realized while I listened to the other two speakers, why I was invited to speak, I
attended Auckland University, and how wonderful that is, you don't have to go to
Hawaii at all, it's all provided here, and that's why they have Institutes.

)
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But as Dianne's family were cleaning out beer halls, of beer bottles and cigarette butts
on a Sunday morning our family was doing the same in the early 1950's over on the
other side of Auckland, on the north shore of Auckland. And a few years ago when our
Takapuna chapel celebrated 25 years, my sister compiled a booklet of the early history
of the early saints over on the north shore. And so I've got the advantage of a few of the
missionaries, excerpts from their journals, that surrounded the finding of the four
families that made up the initial nucleus of the Takapuna, or the North Shore Branch
as it was in those days, and I'd like to just begin by quoting from some of those excerpts
to give you an idea of what it was like to teach and to find in those days. And this is
from an entry from an Elder Gary Ersenbach in 1952.
He said, "Elder Lloyd and his companion have been meeting with Mr. and Mrs. Dil for
several months. These people are some of the most enthusiastic ones I have seen.
They love all the truths that were presented and were eager to tell their friends. Last
Sunday night they come to church at the Auckland Branch for the first time and were
bitterly disappointed at the lack of reverence. To think that we have so much and act
like we have so little. We had a regular meeting with them last night and they were
completely disheartened. Elder Lloyd and I were sick over it. This morning I was given
the opportunity to address the Priesthood on the subject. It was very hard and I all but
bawled. If only they would do something about it. This is not the first time this has
happened, I wish it would even to be the last. The service in Devonport was exceptional
just about everyone bore their testimonies."
July 26th 1953.
"The opening, not the dedication, of the Queen Street chapel. 1200 people, 200
standing. I offered the benediction at the closing session. Tumuaki, (that is Tumuaki
Ottley who was the Mission President,) spoke wonderfully at all sessions (he's the father
of the man who was Jerold Ottley, who conducted the Tabernacle Choir). The choir was
superb. Printed programs" - when the President or Bishop and I took the program and
ran it off, that couldn't have been done in those days, this was really something to have
a printed program.
"The District Presidency was W. M. Birch, G. R. Ursenbach, a fulltime missionary, W.
Grant. The Branch Presidency was M. T. Chote, C. A. Wolfgramm and J. Joyce."

August 2 nd , 1953 .
"Today it was another milestone, organized the Devonport Sunday School under a local
superintendency of Joseph Marquis as Superintendent, and Brother Roberts and
Brother Broederlow as counselors. Also, the names for the Relief Society were
presented. Sister Murfitt, with Sister Broederlow, and Sister Roberts as counselors and
Sister Dil as secretary. A wonderful testimony meeting was held there today. What a
privilege and blessing it has been for me to work with these fine people. In our
priesthood meeting we ordained Brother Dil a deacon and Brother Roberts and
Broederlow teachers. I did the first and Brother Marquis and Brother Ottley the other
two respectively."
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Brother Roberts of course became one of the great stalwarts, in fact what he hadn't
accomplished wasn't worth doing. He was the first of everything. He was the first New
Zealander, I would imagine, to be the New Zealand Temple President, the first New
Zealander to be a Mission President, he served in Leeds. He was the first New
Zealander to serve as a Regional Representative. He inaugurated the Distribution
Centre. There is a great excerpt from his. He was famous because he said "I'll be
baptized as long as you don't ask me ever to pray in church." And so they called him,
no, baptized him under that condition.

)

But he said this when he attended a General Conference of the church one time. "We
were baptized and a great change came into our lives. I remember a few years after,
attending a missionary reunion in Salt Lake. I was asked to say a few words. The two
missionaries who had brought us into the church were there, President Joseph Fielding
Smith and his wife were there as visitors on that occasion. I asked those two
missionaries to stand up. I said, "I just want to introduce you to two young men who
have been responsible for my resignation from the North Shore Golf Club, where I used
to play every Sunday". I remember President Smith looking at me, he just put back his
head and roared with laughter." If you knew Brother Roberts he never suppressed his
sense of humour.

)

And then I took the testimony ofmy parents, who joined the church in 1953.

)

"In Easter of 1952 was the most important period of my life", this is my mother writing,
"and that of my husband Wilfred Thomas Dil. We were 27 years old and had a little
daughter Christine and a son, Lindsay, who was 18 months old. We took the longest
train ride of our lives thus far, to Otorohanga, on the main trunk line, 100 miles south
of Auckland.

)
)
}
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"We were very excited, especially me, as we were to stay the weekend with my old school
friend Kathleen Thompson and husband Bruce Barton and their two little sons Ross
and Gregory. When we arrived and settled in, Bruce asked Kath, "Well, when are you
going to tell them?" A question he asked several times, but she wouldn't say anything
until all our children were all asleep and we were sitting talking. Then she dropped the
bomb shell. She had actually joined the Mormon Church. We hadn't even known there
was such a thing in New Zealand. We had seen the tiny building at the top of Queen
Street in Auckland, but never known what it was.

)
)

)
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"The only things we did know about the church were the usual ones, the Tabernacle
Choir, which had a regular spot on the radio, and of course the fact that the church
believed in polygamy. We sat night after night arguing the pros and cons of the
organization and finally we went home thinking Kath was a nut and wiped the weekend
from our mind as we settled back into our usual routines.
"But that weekend was not allowed to be forgotten by us, as on the following Monday
there was a knock on the door about lunch time, and two young men stood there saying
they had been sent by Kath to talk about the church with us. As they had mentioned
Kath's name I didn't like to be rude and tell them we weren't interested, so I invited
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them in to have lunch with us as Wilf was due home from work any minute. There was
very little time because Wilf was on a short lunch break, but before going the Elders
had made an appointment to come back on the following Saturday night. It took ten
months of their weekly Saturday night visits before they convinced us that the church
was true that our lives would change for the better and that it would have eternal
blessings in the lives of our children and grandchildren.
"I think the chief stumbling block over that ten months was Wilfs smoking. He often
made his point by blowing smoke all over the room and chiefly at the Elders. He
thoroughly enjoyed drinking tea, so that was another problem. As for tithing, Wilf only
earned ten pounds per week at his hardware job and could not see how we could
possibly pay ten percent of our wages. We said it was all very well for them, for they
would be going back to the States and would leave us to stumble along by ourselves.
The Elders asked ifthey could bring a couple to see us, Gladys and Ivan Reid, who had
a family of girls -President Reid obviously wasn't born by then - and was a typical New
Zealand family. This young couple helped show us that life in the church was exactly
what we needed and that if we paid tithing we would always be taken care of by the
Lord. When we met the elders, Elder Harold Lloyd and Elder Gary Ursenbach at church
the next day we told them we wanted to join the church. Their joy knew no bounds."
Then there's a lot Mum's written about what her children have done, so I won't bore you
with those details, but then this is what Mum said:
"The church has taught us to strive for education, independence, spirituality and
emotional stability. I think that we have progressed in these areas. We have accepted
the callings we were offered, even though they terrified us sometimes. We have helped
in chapel and temple building, in sickness and emergencies, in fundraising from tents,
and my children would say that the only baking I ever did went to Relief Society. Not
true, but they still say it." And it was true, every time we walked in and there was a
cake there, we would always say "who's that for?" and she would tell us, it was never for
us, not that we remember anyway.
"My first plane trip came in 1961 when I was sent a cable to get a passport and visa
ready as tickets were on the way to take me to General Conference." Mum was the
Relief Society President in the first Auckland Stake. "It was signed with love from the
General Relief Society Presidency. "That 'with love' really impressed me." So she went
and told President Roberts, who was the Stake President, that she had been invited to
Conference and he said "you can't be". Then Mum showed him the telegram "you are."
So, I don't think it's happened since, but if you are the first, sometimes there are
blessings.
"I have traveled to the States eight times since then but none so exciting as that first
trip. It was the only time the offer was made in the General Relief Society President
as shortly after that the General Relief Society President handed the societies finances
over to the General church budget."
Well, I tried to remember, as Dianne did, about those early days. Some of it is folklore.
We met first off in the Labour Hall in Devonport and there was a sandpit down the road
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and either my Mum would take me down there to straighten me out or the person, who
is now my brother in law, Mike Roberts, his mother would take him down, and we've
often said the two mum and two sons would pass, one going and one coming, to get
sorted out.
Transport to the Devonport chapel was by ferry. You caught a ferry to town, then
caught the ferry to Devonport, walked up to the Labour Hall, had church, then caught
the ferry back to town and the ferry back to Birkenhead and then walked home.

)
The Branch President came by bus from Titirangi, Tony Marquis, no car, in fact I don't
think he ever owned a car this whole time he was serving as Branch President or as
Bishop, but one of the great visitors.

)
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About 1955 we met in a hall in Killarney Street, the St Johns Ambulance hall, we were
getting too big for the Labour Hall. I can still smell, when I thought of that memory, I
could still smell the downstairs, there was a very narrow set of stairs downstairs and
Junior Sunday School was held downstairs with Sister Broederlow. I can still
remember her teaching me 'Running over, running over, my cup is full and running
over'. Elder Maxwell at General Conference, training me just the other week said
something about Primary, he said "it's devoid of deep doctrine." I think 'Running Over'
might be too, but you remember it all your days.
Visiting Teaching was done as going to church was. We caught buses. Mum had us
kids in tow and she promised us that if we could make it to the next stop, there was a
dairy there and we could get an ice block at the dairy. That's how I became a one
hundred percent visiting teacher, being promised that if you could just make the next
dairy then there was a reward. But, they were one hundred percent in all that activity,
with no vehicle.
In fact it was interesting looking back that in the original, when we shifted into the
chapel in 1959, in Takapuna, there was one truck that belonged to the Pedersens, and
one car that belonged to Brother Roberts. Brother Roberts' was a Citroen and later on
in the old Citroen, Mike and I used to sit in it during the Stake Conference, was always
two sessions with a session in the evening and we used to fill in the time in between
sessions. Mike, if he got the keys, would turn the ignition and the car would jump and
we would see how many times we could make the car jump. And the truck was the
transport we went to the temple. That's how the whole branch, or the whole ward as it
became, went to the temple on the back of the Pedersen's truck. We would stop at
Pokeno, and the back of the truck would be thrown open and in came all the hot bread
from Pokeno and we'd rip the centre of the bread out. They became good memories
good group activities.

)
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I was baptized at the Takapuna chapel on dedication day. I wasn't old enough, or
allowed, to go to the dedicatory sessions. They had a great big dinner at night and I can
see how beautifully it was set out, but I was only eight, and so I wasn't allowed to go.
But it was dedicated by Spencer W. Kimball.

)
)
)
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If you want to think of the growth of the church, think what it would be now if the

chapels had to be dedicated by an apostle. Now we are dedicating over four hundred
chapels a year. At General Conference training a couple of years ago Elder Packer did a
presentation where he put up on the whole back wall, a map of the world, and then
tried to depict stakes with lights and he had a clock running from 1830. And then it
started running 1830, 1831 and then when a stake was formed a light went on. And of
course you had Nauvoo going on probably in the mid 1830's and then from about the
1850's on, you know, Salt Lake, a light lit there and some more little lights as the years
went on, and then we got to about 1950's there were a few more, but always within
North America. And then the 1960's came and a light went on in Auckland, in the
middle of New Zealand, a flash. And then as the 1960's started then you started to see
flashes when the other stakes started to come on, South America started to light up,
then South America really started to light up once it got to the l 970's. Then you could
see the States just keeping coming; twenty five lights, starting to spread up in New
Zealand through now over to 2,600, and now at the last count 27 stakes in the world.
That was a marvelous image of the growth of the church, slow at first and then a flash
and then another flash, and then flash, flash, flash.
And I think in many ways our progress was the same, slow and measured, solid at the
start, and then once it started to accelerate you see growth in the visions and the
movement. But always based on the wonderful principles of solidity and steadfastness.
In fact I thought of President Hinckley's comments in the latest world-wide training his
talk was entitled 'Standing Strong and Immoveable' and I think that is the heritage we
have been left, strong and immoveable. He said we must not give up we must not
become discouraged, we must never surrender to the. forces of evil. We can and must
maintain the standards for which this church has stood since it was organized. There
is a better way than the way of the world. If it means standing alone we must do it, but
we shall not be alone. It is so tremendously important that we of the church stand
strong and immoveable for that which is correct and proper, under the flag of the Lord.
I think that's the heritage as I began to grow up and see and be blessed by the influence
of such wonderful stalwart people.
I can remember the cake stalls that we held every week in a tent at Highbury, selling
cakes so that sufficient food could be purchased to feed the labour missionaries.
We had labour missionaries who lived with us while our chapel was being built. The
amazing thing was that they walked and went to the movies every night of the week.
We always grew up where you got ten shillings a week and the missionaries every night,
they must have seen the same movie, because it used to be the same movie every
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday. That always impressed me and I was never
allowed to go with them. We went to the chapel and scraped the walls down, the bricks.
I left on my mission from the Takapuna chapel, and I think now of the Language
Training Missions and our son in laws brother who has just left the MTC in Provo, after
three months of Japanese training. Back in our days we were tough, we had to go
directly to the mission field without any benefit. But it was interesting.
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When I went to New Caledonia they were a young branch of a poor nucleus of people
who were just baptized, or we were just beginning to baptize in a little Branch. When I
got there I felt so at home I thought twenty one years later, all I'm seeing is a repeat of
what I grew up with. And I knew that if I worked with those stalwart people that they
would stay stalwart and true. In fact one of those men became a District President in
New Caledonia for seventeen years.

)

When I saw just a car in the car park, when I toured in Samoa and did Stake
Conferences there, I'd often see just the Mission President's car, the Temple President's
car and the Translator who picked me up and drove me. There were three cars there.
And then the truck would arrive with all the saints on it, and everybody would get off
and I thought, well, that's how you do it and you can see the process and given another
generation or two.
We helped build the temple. Dad was never a great sparky, but we spent his holidays
working on the temple. And I got to stand up on the roof of the temple - I've got a
photograph there.
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Then I had a great blessing of attending the Church College of New Zealand at a time
when the teachers there were mainly from the U.S. and I thought what a great blessing
in my life that was. I thought of three teachers, Jake Hamblin, Larry Oler and Alton
Wade, who Sister Hakaraia referred to earlier, and the influence that they had on me. I
met with Sister Hamblin, as I often do when we go to General Conference, Brother
Hamblin died. But he and Bruce Judd gave me opportunities from a very young age, in
fact it caused a scandal at College one day when I was called as the Sunday School
President as a fifteen year old in a student ward. That's just not done. But when
leaders give young people the chance and opportunity to serve they can rise and I think
of Larry Oler and his example of teaching maths, but being a wonderful priesthood
holder, the example of a wonderful priesthood holder. He died recently as the President
of the, not the temple, the other, the new temple [Kona] in Hawaii. And Alton Wade,
who I met with recently and he's just returned as a Mission President in Florida. And
you think of the missionaries, every one of those missionaries have now served their
second and third mission. So it's a gospel of continuing to serve.
I think of the fund raising. The Weeks for the Lord. As a Bishop we had to fund raise
$24,000 a year and we did that through hard projects and packing Christmas stockings
and all sorts of things, and also giving a week for the Lord and sacrifices bring forth the
blessings of heaven. And I never found you could get out of the Lord's debt, he always
blesses us.

)

)
)
)
)

The missionaries then started to live with us and recently, just last year I got a phone
call from one of the missionaries who had lived with us. He said, "you won't remember
me, my name is Ralph Tate". I said, "I do remember you, you fell in our bath and split
your eyebrow and there was blood everywhere". He said, "Wow what a memory". I said,
"yeah, some things stand out in my mind pretty well".

)

)

)
)
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I can remember the priesthood in the morning and then an hours break and then
Sunday School, then Sacrament at 5:30 at night, I used to go home or to the Roberts
home every Sunday afternoon and play monopoly and that was my Business
Management, learning to play monopoly all those years.
I can remember the sessions at Stake Conference at Pah Road, because you'd stay
there. It was one of the best meals of the week because Mum would always pack a
picnic and between the ten to twelve sessions and the two o'clock session, between
there, you could have a wonderful meal, and if you were clever enough you'd wander
around, that's where I developed my love of chop-suey. Everybody else would try and
feed me up, I was very skinny in those days.
I can remember the little onion patch that was purchased for a new chapel in
Takapuna, opposite the Methodist Church in Takapuna. It was a quarter of an acre.
Now if you were to put a quarter of an acre section, probably wouldn't fit it in this room
hardly, it would be more than a quarter of an acre in here I would think, but the local
leaders said, "That will do us. A quarter of an acre will take care of all our future
needs" and it wasn't until visitors from Salt Lake came out and looked at the quarter
acre and realized how small it was that they soon said no that wasn't going to be
purchased the property in Takapuna. So they turned that onion patch into a
watermelon growing crop and helped raise the thirty five thousand pounds that was
necessary to be raised toward the Takapuna chapel. If you can imagine what thirty five
thousand pounds was in about 1958, it would be, I'm not sure how much a person got,
but if it was ten pounds in 1953 when dad was trying to lean to pay tithing, I imagine
that it was maybe only double that. So thirty five thousand pounds was a considerable
sum of money to raise.
Who would imagine that fifty years later, as we dedicate chapels, and I think of the
start, and being led down the road to the sandpit, and I think of fifty years on, and I've
had the privilege now to be at the dedication of the Brisbane temple with the prophet of
God to be in his company and I think how blessed I have been. I think of the times of
flying through the Pacific and of seeing the church and growth in various areas. And I
go back to the standing firm and true and knowing that in the years that the blessings
will come.
When Mum and Dad married, Dad could not add or subtract, and he wanted to work
and to get work he wanted to be a shop assistant, he knew he would have to learn
addition and subtraction. So in the evening, he had left school at thirteen, Mum taught
him how to add and subtract, so when he went along, eventually to the Farmers and got
a job in the grocery department there, he could add and subtract and be useful. You
think from that vision of education of the education that his children have been able to
have.
I think of the four of us with university degrees. But then I think of the explosion of
opportunities that the grandchildren, mum and dads grandchildren have had. Every
one of the boys, so far, who is eligible, has served a mission, two of them are currently
serving, one in the Philippines and one in Sydney North. I think that of the children,
one has her Master's Degree, one is studying for a Doctorate in Japan, one is a medical
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doctor, two are qualified school teachers and two are music performance teachers.
That's not too bad for a man, who when he got married couldn't add or subtract. The
difference is the gospel of Jesus Christ in action. I think whatever we are given, we are
living testimonies that ifwe will listen and heed the teachings, when we are faithful and
true, then our vision, the vision of succeeding generations will increase.
I didn't think of the working bees, building the chapel, singing in choirs, our choir
actually won the North Shore Choir Festival, and they thought that was wonderful,
against some of the professional choirs. I can think of the growth of our own business
as opportunities needed to come, so that Dad could serve as a Bishop, and later so I
could serve as a Bishop, our business began to grow as I served a mission and then as
our sons have served missions and then as our business kept growing, man, we could
take more staff on, that has allowed us to be able to serve, and I think in themselves
the Lord is in the handiwork.
I can think of latter historical occasions, being privileged to be called in 1995 as an Area
Authority and then be part of the historical meeting in 1997 in the Salt Lake Temple,
where Area Authorities were made Seventies. And even back to two years ago when I
was called to be in the Area Presidency. When I was first called, I was invited by Elder
Scott to come and meet with him and he said, "we'd like to call you as a counselor in
the Area Presidency, in the Area where you are living". And I thought, "well, I'm living
in Auckland, that's where the Pacific Area Presidency is living". I said, "Oh, then I'll be
in the Pacific Area". And he said, "No, in the Australia New Zealand Area". And I
thought, "Boy, don't tell me I have to fly to Sydney every Wednesday, and how's that
going to happen?" We became the first Area Presidency in the world to live in separate
countries and have meetings via the internet. Every Wednesday I sit down in my office,
with a camera on me and a camera on them in Sydney and we have our meeting, as if
we are there.
So I think the blessings continue. From humble beginnings where there is
steadfastness and strength then if we will hold true to the iron rod, then we can't begin
to see what where those blessings will end.
I want to conclude with just two scriptures one from section 63 of the Doctrine and
Covenants, verse 20 and 21: 'Never the less he that endureth in faith and doeth my
will, the same shall overcome and shall receive an inheritance upon the earth when the
day of transfiguration shall come, when the earth shall be transfigured. Even according
to the pattern that was shown to mine apostles upon the Mount, of which you found a
fullness ye have not yet received.' And from Section 78 of the Doctrine and Covenants,
'verily, verily I say unto you, ye are little children, and ye have not as yet understood
how great blessings the father has in his own hands hath prepared for you. And ye
cannot bear all things now, never the less be of good cheer for I will lead you along. The
kingdom is yours and the blessings thereof are yours, and the riches of eternity are
yours. And he who receiveth all things with thankfulness shall be made glorious. And
the things of this earth shall be added unto him, even an hundred fold, yea more.'
How much rejoicing there must be when I think of those pioneer families. When I think
of those who have joined the church since, and been pioneers in their own families and
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their sacrifice is just as significant as those who had joined the church earlier on. We
are all pioneers when we live the gospel and are steadfast and true and that is our
wonderful heritage.
In the name of Jesus Christ. Amen
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